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I, tr CAN'S FHAKSALIA. 

TKAKSLA-tED tWtO ENGLISH VERSfi 

By NICHOLAS R O W E, Efq; 



•* Ne tanta animis afluefcite bella, 

•t Neu patrigs validas in vifcera vertite vires ►" 

ViRO. 



TO THE KIN G. 

WHILE ray deccafed hufl>and was engaged ii^ 
the following long and laborious work, he 
was not a little fupported in it, by the honour which 
he propofed to himlelf of dedicating it to your I'acred 
Majefty. This defign, which had given him fo much 
pleafure for fome years, out-lafted his abilities to put 
it in execution : for, when his life was defpaired of, 
and this part of the book remained unfinifhed, he ex- 
prefTed to me his defire, that this Tranflation flioold 
be laid at your Majefty's feet, as a mark of that zeal and 
veneration which he had always entertained for your 
Majcfty's Royal Perfon and virtues- Had he lived 
to have made his own addrefs to your Majefty upon 
this occafion, he would have been able in fome mea- 
sure to have done juftice to that exalted charafter, 
which it becomes fuch as I am to admire in filence : 
being incapable of reprefenting my dear hulband im 
any thing, but in that profound humility and refpe6l,r 
with which I am, 

.May it pleafe your Majefty, 

Your Majefty's moft dutiful 

and moft obedient fervant, 

ANNE ROWE. 

B % 
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P U E F ACE, 

GIVING SOME ACCOUNT OF 

LUCAN AND HIS WORKS. 

BY JAMES WELWOOD, M.D. 

.FELXO-W OF THE ROYAL COLLEGE OP 
P H Y S I CI A N S, LONDON*. 

1 COULD not refift Mr. Rowe's requeft in hi$ laft' 
ficknefsy nor the importunities of bis friends iince» 
•to introduce into the world this his pofthumous Tranf- 
lation of Lucan, with fomethitig by way cif preface. 
I am very feniible how much it is out of my fphere, 
and that I want both Icifure and mjiterials> to do 
juftice to the Author, or to the memory of thcTr^nf- 
lator. The works of both will beft plead for them i 
the one having already oGt^lived feventeen ages, and 
both one and the other like to endure as long as there 
is any tafte of liberty or polite learning left in the 
world. Hard has been the fate of many a great 
genius, that while they have conferred immortality on 
others, they have wanted themfelves fome friend to 
embalm their names to poflerity. This has been the 
fate of Lucan, and perhaps may be that of' Mr. Rowe. 
All ^he accounts we have handed down to us of 
the firft, are but very lame, and fcattered in frag- 
ments of ancient authors. I am of opinion, that one 
B 3 reafoR 
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reafon why hi? life is not to be found at any length, 
in the writings of his contenaporaries, is the fear they 
were in of Nero's r^ntraent; who could not bear to 
have the life of a man fet in a true light, whom, to- 
gether with his uncle Seneca, he had facrificed to his 
reyenge. Notwithftanding this, we have fome hists 
ill writers who lived near this time, that leave us not 
altogether in the dark, about the life and works of 
this extraordinary young man, 

Mapcus Annaeus Lucan wa« of an cqueftrian fa- 
mily of Rome, bom at Corduba in Spain, about the 
year of our Saviour 39, in the reign of Caligula. 
fiis family had been tranfplanted from Italy ta Spain 
a confiderable time before, and were inverted with 
feveral dignities and employments in that remote pro- 
vince of the Roman empire. His father was Marcus 
Annaeus Mela, or Mella, a man of a diftlnguifhed 
merit and intereft in his country, and not the lefs in 
cfteem for being the brother of the great philofopher 
Seneca. His mother was Acilia the daughter of 
Acilius Lucanus, one of tbe moft eminent orators of 
his time : and it was from his grandfather that he 
took the name of Lucan. The ftoiy that is told of 
Hefiod and Homer, of afwarmof bees hovering about 
them in their cradle, is likewiie told of Lucan, and 
probably with equal truth : but whether true or not,' 
rt is a pro<rf ,<)f the ^high efteem paid to him by the 
ancients, iw a poet. 

He was hardly eiglit months old when he was 
Jbrr)ii{jht from his native country to Rome, that he 

might 
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-niight take the firft impreflion of the Latin tongue in 
the city where it was fpoke in the greateft purity. I 
-wonder then to find fome critics dctraft from his 
language^ as if it took a tin^lure from the place of 
his birth ; nor can I be brought to think otherwife, 
than that the language he writes in, is as pure Romaa 
as any that was writ in Nero's time. As he grew up,- 
his parepts educated him with a care that became a 
promifmg. genius, and the rank of his family. His 
mafters were Rhemmius Polsroon, the grammarian ; 
then Flavius Virginius, the rhetorician j and laftly, 
Cornutus, the ftoic philofopher j to which feft he ever 
after addidled himfelf. 

It was in 'the courfe of thcfe ftudies he contrafted 
an intimate friendfhip with Aulus Perfius, the fatirift- 
It is no wonder that two men, whofe geniufes were fo 
much alike, fliould unite and become agreea])le to one 
anotl^er ; for if we^onfider Lucan critically, we Oiall 
fin'd in him a ftrong bertt towards Satire. His man- 
ner, it is true, is more declamatory and difFufe than 
I'crfios : but Satire is ftill in his view, and the whole 
Pharfaiia appears to me a continued inveftive againil 
ambition and unbounded power. 

The progrefs he made in all parts of learning muft 
needs have been very great, confidering the pregnancy 
of his genius, and the nice care that was taken in cul- 
tivating it by a fuitable education : nor is it to be 
queftioned, but befides the mailers I have named, he 
had likewife the example and inilru&ions of his uncle 
Seneca, the moft conipicuous man then of Rome for 
B 4 learnings 
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learning, \yit, and morals. Thu« he fet out in fhc 
world with the greateft advantages poffible, ..a noble 
birth, an opulent fortune, ^reat relations, and withi;!, 
the frlendiliip and j)rote£lion of an uncle, who, bcfides 
his other preferanents in the empire, was favourite, a» 
Well as tutor, to the eaiperor. But Rhetoric feenis tq 
hive been the art he excelled moft in, and valued 
liimfelf nioft upon } .for all writers agree, he declaimed 
in public when but fourteen years old, both in Greel^ 
and Latin, with uriiverfal applaufe. To this puiYor<j 
it is obfervable, that he has interfperied a great rnany 
orations in the.Pharfalia, ^nd thele are ac|tnov/ledge4 
by all to be very fhrningpafts of the Poem. Whence 
it is that Quiritilian, the beft judge in thefe matters, 
reckons hira among the rhetoricians, rather tfean the 
poets, though he was certakijy mailer-ef "iotb thefe 
arts in a high degree. 

His uncle Seneca being then in greait favour with 
Nero, and having the care of that prince's education 
committed to him, it is probable he introduceji hia 
nephew to the court and acquaintance of the eijiperor>; 
and It appears from an old fragment of his life, that 
he fent for him from Athens, where he was at hi^ 
ftudies, to Rome for that purpofe. Every one knows, 
that Nero, for the five firft years of his j:%igJ], either 
really was, qr pretended to be, endowed with all the 
amiable qualities that .became an en^ror and a phi- 
lofopher. It muft have been in this ftage of Nero's 
life, that Lucan has offered %ip to him that poitkol 
tncefife we find in the Firft Book of th£ Pharfalia i for 

it- 
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It 18 not to be imagined^ that a man of Lucan^s 
temper would fhtter Nero in jTo grofs a. manner, if h» 
had then thrown off the maik of virtue^ and appeared 
in fuch bloody colours as he afterwards did. No 4 
Lucan's foul feems to have been call in another mold; 
ac^d he that durii:, throughout the whole Pharfalia, 
efpoufe the party of Pompey, and t^e cayife of Rome 
againft Caefar, could never have (looped fo vilely low^ 
as to celebrate a tyrant and a moniier in iuch an open 
onanner. I know Ibme Commentatprc have judged 
^hat compliment to Nero to be meant ironically ; but 
it feems to me plain to be in the grcateft^ earneft ; and 
it is more than probable^ that if Nera had been as 
rwicked at that time as lie became afterwards, Xucanls 
life had paid for his irony. Now it is agreed on by 
all writers, that he continued for fometime in th« 
■highefl: favc^ur and iriendihip with Nero ; and it was 
to that favour, as well as his merits tl^at he owed hit 
being made Quaeftor, and admitted into the College of 
Augurs, before he attained the age required for the^ 
«£&ces : in the^iirft of which pofts he exhibited to the 
people of Rome aihow of gladiators at a vafi: expence. 
It was in this fun-fhine of life Lucan married Polla 
Argentaria, the daughter of PoUius Argentarius, a 
}{«oman Senator; a lady of noble birth, great fortunt^ 
^d famed beauty $ who, to add to her ^ther exceU 
.ienciesy was accompiiilied in all parts ^i learning4 
infomuch, that the three Firft Books of the Phaiffaiia 
are faid to haiw beea reviftd and cofre^^d by her in 
:iis life-tiioe. 
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How he came to decline in Nero's favour, we havB 
^o account that I know of in hiftory ; and it is agreed 
'"by all that he loft it gradually, till he became his 
Aitter aveHion. No doubt« Lucan*s virtue, and his 
principles of liberty, muft make him hated by a man 
.of Nero'« temper. But there appears to have been ^ 
gi'eat deal of envy in the cafe, blended with his other 
prejudices againft him, upon the account of his poetry. 
Though the fpirit and height of the Roman poetry 
iwas fomewhat declined from what it had been in the 
•time of Aug^iftus, yet it was ftill an art beloved and 
cultivated. Nero himfelf was not only fond of it to 
the higheft degree, but, as moft bad poets aie, was 
^ain and -conceited of his performances in that kind. 
-He valued himfelf more upon his fkili in that- art, ^nd 
in mufic, than on the purple he wore ; and bore it 

• better to be thought a bad emperor, than a bad poet 

^or muiician. 'Now Lucan, though then in. favour, 
was too boneft and too open to ^applaud the bombaft 
ilufF Aat Nero was every day repeating in public. 
Lucan appears 'to have been much of the temper of 
Philoxenus, ' the philofopher ; who, for not ■ approving 
the verfes of Dionyfius fhe 'tyrant of Syracufe, was 
by his order condemned to the mines. Upon the 

rpromife of amendment, the philofopher was fet at 
liberty J but Dionyfius repeating to him fome of his 
wretched performances in full expe6lation of having 
them approved, ** Enough," cries out Philoxenus, 
V. carry me back to the mines." But Lucan canied 

-this point further, and had the imprudence to difpute 

the 
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the prize of eloquence with Nero in a folemn public 
afTembly. The judges in that trial were fo juft and 
bold as to adjudge the reward to Lucan, which was 
Fame and a Wreath of Laurel \ but in return he loft 
for ever the favour of his competitor. He foon fek 
the efFe£ls of the emperor's refcntment, for the next 
day he had an order fent him, never more to plead at 
the bar, nor repeat any of his performances in public, 
as all the eminent orators and poets were ufed to do. 
it is no wonder that a young raaoy an- admirable 
poet, and one ^onfcious enough of a fuperior genius, 
ihould be ftung to the quick by this barbarous treat<^ 
ment. In revenge, he omitted no occafion to treat? 
Nero's verfes with the utmoft contempt, and expofb 
them and their author to ridicule. 

In this behaviour towards Nero, he was feconded 
by his friend Perfius; and no doubt, they diverted 
themfelves often, alone at the emperor's expence.' 
Perfius went fo far, that he dared to attack openly 
fome of Nero's verfes in his firft Satire, where he 
bcings-in his friend and himfelf repeating thera. I 
believe a iample of them may ncrt be unacceptable Xxb 
the reader, as tranflated thus by Mr. Dryden : 

Fri E N D . But to raw numbers, and urifinilh^d verft^' 
Sweet found is added now, to make it terfe. 
^Tis tagged with rh^me like Berecynthian Atys, 
The mid part chimes with art that never fiat is^ 
*V The Dolphin brave, 
<« Thit cm the liquid wave. 
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*' Or he who in his line, 
<* Can chime the long^iib Apenniae.'^ 
F£RSJUS. All this is dogrel fiufF. 
Fribnd. What if I bring 
. A nobler verfe ? " Arms and the man I fing." 

P E R s I u s .Why name you Virgil with fuch fops as thefc ! 
V He ^s truly great, and mufl for ever pleafe ; 

Not iierce, but awful in his manly page, 
: 3old in his (bength, but ibber in his rage. 

Fri E N D. What poems think you foft ? and to be read 
With langulAiing regards, and bending head t 

Per. " Their crooked horns the Mimallonian crew 
.-<« With blafts infpir'd : and Baflaris, who flew 
** The fcornfttl calf, with iword advanced on high, 
-*f Made from his neck his haughty head to fly. 
' ** And Maenas, when with ivy bridles bound, r^ 

- *< She led the fpotted Lynx, then Evion rung around, > 
-^^ Evionfromrwoods andfloods repairing echoes found- -J 

The veriesonarked with commas are Nero^s^ and 
<h is no wonder that men af fo delicate atafte as 
^ucan andPeriiu? could npt digeft them, though 
«nade by an empeior. 

About this time the world was grown weary of 
^ero, for a thou&nd.monftrous cnielties of his life, 
and the continued abufe of the imperial power. Rome 
had groaned long under the weight of them, till at 
length ieveral cf the firft rank, headed by Pifo, formed 
.a confpiracy to rid the world of that abandoned 
vrretch. Lucan hated him < upon a doiA>lc feot€i as 
. , ' 5 his 
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lib country's enemy and his own, and went heartily 

iato the deiign. When it was juft ripe for execution, 

k came to be difcovered by fome of the accomplice?, 

and Lucan was found among the firft of the confpira- 

tors. They were condemned to die, and Lucan had 

the choice, of the manner of his death. Upon this* 

occafion fome authors ha^e taxed him with an a^ion, 

which^ i£ true, had been an eternal ftain upon hi&^ 

name, that, to fave his life, he informed againft his 

mother. This ftory feems to me to be a meer calumny, 

and invented only to detra& from hie fame. • It is 

certainly the moft unlikely thing in the world, con- 

iidering the whole conduct of his life, and that noble 

fcheme of philofbphy and morals he had imbibed from 

his infancy^ and which ihines in every page of his 

Pharfalia. It is probable, Nero himfelf, or fome of 

his flatterers, might invent the ilory, to blacken his 

rival to poftcrity; and fome unwary authors have 

afterwards taken it up ^n truit, without examining 

into the truth of it. We have feveral fragments of 

his life, where this particular is not to be found; and> 

which makes it flill the raoie improbable to me, th^ 

writers that mention it, have tacked to it another 

calumny yet more improbable, that, he accufed her 

vnjuftly. As this accufation contradi£^s the whole 

tenor of his life, fo it does the manner of his deathV 

It is univcrfally agreed, ihat^ having chofe to have the- 

arteries of faia^ arms and legs opened in a hot bath, 

be fupped chearfuUy with his friends, and then, taking 

kav»of them with the greateil tranquillity of mtiid 

and 
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and the higheft contempt of death, went into tHe- 

bath, and fubmitted to the operation. When he found 

the extremities of his body growing cold, and dcatb'*^ 

laft alarm in every part, he called to mind a pafTage of 

his own in the IXth Book of the Pharfalia, which he 

repeated to the ftanders-by, with the fame grace and 

accent, with which he ufed to declaim in public, and 

immediately expired, in the 27th year of his age, and 

tenth of Nero. The paflage was that where he de- 

fcribes a foldier of Cato's dying much after the fame 

manner, being bit by a ferpent,, and is- thus tran dated 

by Mr. Rowe : 

** So the warm blood at once from every part 

*•' Ran purple poifon down,and drain'd the fainting hearty 

« Blood falls for tears, and-o'^er his mournful face 

*« The ruddy drops their tainted paflage tiace. 

«' Where-e'er the liquid juices find a way, 

** There ftreams of blood, there crimfon rivers ftray. 

** His mouth and gulhing ncJftrils pour a flood, 

<* And ev'n the pores oiife out the trickling blood j 

** In the red deluge, all the parts lie drown'd, 

'•* And the whole body feems one bleeding wound." 

He was buried in his garden at Rome 5 "and there 
was lately to be feen, in the church of Santo Paulo^ 
an ancient marble with the following infcription : 

MARCO ANNAEO LVCANO COROVBENSI POETAE^ 
BENEFICIO NERONIS, FAMA SERVATA. 

' This infcription, if done by Nero*8 order, (howsy 
that| even in fpite of himklf^ he paid a fecret homago 

to 
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to Lucan*8 genius and virtue, and would have atoned 
in fome meafurie for the injuries and the death he gave 
him. But he needed no marble or infcription to per^^ 
petuate his memory^ his Pharfalia will out-live all 
thefe. • 

Lucan wrote fevend books,, that have peiiihed by 
the injury of time, and of which nothing remains 
but the titles. The firft we are. told he wrote, was s^ 
Poem on the Combat between Achilles and He6Vor, 
and Priam's redeeming his Son's Body, which, it is 
faid, he wrote before he had attained eleven years of age. 
The reft were. The Defcent of Orpheus into Hell ) 
The burning of Rome, in which he is faid not to 
have fpared Nero that fet it on firej and a Poem in 
Praife of his Wife Polla Argentaria. He wrote like^ 
wife feveral Books of Saturnalia $ ten Books of Silva? j. 
an imperfeft Tragedy of Medea ; a Poem upon tho 
burning of Troy, and the Fate of Priam,j to which 
fbme have added the Panegyric to Calphumius Pifo/ 
yet extant, which I can hardly believe is his, but of 
a later age. But the Book he ftaked his fame onr 
was his Pharfalia j the only one that now remainsy 
and which Nero^s cruelty has left us imperfe£b in 
refpe^l of what it would have been, if he had livec^ 
to finifli it. 

Statins in his Sylvae gives us the catalogue of 
Lucan*s works in an elegant manner, introducing* 
the Mufe Calliope accofting him to this purpofe:* 
«* When thou art fcarce paft the age of childhood* 
** (fays Calliope to Lucan) thou (halt play with the^ 

« valouc 
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♦' valour of Achilles, and Heftof's f^ Jn driVing" 

«« of a chariot. Thou fhalt draw trlam at th'i^ feet 

*' of his unrelenting Conqueror, begging the dead 

*< body of hi€ doling fon. Thou fhalt fet open th6 

** gates of hell for Euiydicc, and thy Orpheus fliall 

** have the preference' in a fu!l theatre, m fpite qf 

«* Nero's envy j'*' alluding to the diipiite' for the prize 

between him and Nero, where the piece exhibited by 

Lucan wad- Gi"pheus*s defcent into hell. <* Thou. 

«* (halt relate (continues Calliope) that flame which 

•* the execrable tyrant kindled, to lay in aflies the 

** miftrefs of the world ; nor fhalt thou* be filent ia 

•* the praifes that are juftly due to thy beloved wife j 

** and when thou haft attained^ to riper years, thou 

•* fhalt fing, in a lofty (hain, the fatal fields of PhiJippi,. 

** white with Roman bones, the dreadful battle cf 

" Pharfalia, and the thundering wars of that great 

•* captain, who, by the renown of hi^arms, merited 

** to be inrolled among the gods. In that work. 

^ (continues Calliope) thou fhalt paint, in never- 

«* fading colours, the auftere virtues of Cato, who 

"'fcorncd to out-live the liberties of his countiy 5 and- 

** the fete of Pompey, once the d&rling of Rome. 

^ Thou fhalt, like a true Roitfan, weep over the 

** crime of the young tyrant Ptolemy j and fhalt' 

** raife t€>' Pon^jcy,' by the power of thy eloquence, 

^ a higher' mdnument tlian the Egyptian pyramids. 

■^ The poetry df Erthius (adds Callicipe) and the 

* learned flit oF Eatretius, tWe one that conduced 

•* tkli ABgoniviit' thtbugh.- fuch vali ftai* to the con- 

«« qucft 



R O WE^S L U C A N. 17 

w queft of the golden fleece, the other that could 
** ftrike an infinite number of forms from the firft 
•* atoms of matter, both of them fhall give place to 
f « thee without the Jeaft envy, and even . the divine 
^* -ffincid fliall pay thee a juft refpea." 

Thus far Statins concerning Lucan^s work; and 

even Lucan in two places of the Pharfalia has pro- 

mifed himfelf immortality to his Poem. The firft is 

in the Seventh Book, which I beg leave to give in profe, 

though Mr. Rowe has done it a thoufand times better 

in verfe* ** One day (fays he) when thefe wars fhall 

«* be fpoken-of in ages yet to come, and among na- 

*« tions far remote from this clime, whether from the 

'« voice of fame alone, or the real value I have given 

«* them by this my hiftory, thofe that read it fhall 

** alternately hope and fear for the great events therein 

<< contained. In vain (continues he) fhall they offer 

•* up their vows for the righteous caufe, and ftand 

<* thunderfb-uck at fo many various turns of fortune 5 

*« nor fhall they read them as things that are already 

«* pafl, but with that .concern as if they were yet to 

** come, and fhall range themfclvcs, O Pompey, on 

•« thy fide." 

The other paflage, which is in the Ninth Book, 
may be tranflated thus : <* Oh ! Caefar, profane thou 
. " not through envy the funeral monuments of thefe 
" great patriots, that fell here facrifices to thy ambi- 
" tion. If there may be allowed any renown to a 
•* Roman Mufe, while Homer*s verfes fhall be 
*« thought worthy of praife, they that fhall live after 
C " us, 
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** Wf fliall read his and mine together; My Phar'* 
<< falia /hall live, and no time nor age fliall confign it 
«« to oblivion.'* 

This is all that I can trace firom the ancients^ or him- 
felfy concerning Lucan's life and writings ; and indeed 
there is fcarce any one author, either ancient or modern, 
that mentions him but with the greateft refpeffc and 
the higheft encomiums, of which it would be tedious 
to give more inftances* 

I defign not to enter into any criticifm on the Phar-< 
£dia> though I had ever fo much leifure or ability for 
It. I hate to oblige a certain fet of men, that read 
the ancients only to find fault with them, and feem 
to live only on the excrements of authors. I beg 
leave to tell thefe gentlemen, that Lucan is not to be tried 
by thofe rules of an Epic Poem, which they have drawn 
from the Iliad or ^neid $ for if they allow him not 
the honour to be on the fame foot with Homer or 
Virgil, they muft do him the juftice at leaft, as not 
to try him by laws founded on their model. The 
Pharfalia is properly an Hiftorical Heroic Poem, be- 
eaufe the fubjedfc is a known true ftory. Now with 
our late critics. Truth is an unneceiTary trifle for an 
Epic Poem, and ought to be thrown ailde as a curb 
to invention* To have every part a mere web of 
their own bnun, is with them a diAinguifliing mark 
ef a mighty genius in the Epic way. Hence it is, 
thefe critics obferve, that the favourite poems of that 
kind do always produce in the mind of the reader the 
higheft wonder and furprizej and the more improbable 

the 



X O W E" S J- U C A N, 



^ Aory is, dill tib» ta/oKt wendftiful and fai^zng. 
Much gqfod may this notiom of theirs 4o them $ but, 
to my taAe, a fa6l very extraordinary ia its kincl^ 
that is aAttnded with ituprisng cireumAanceSy hig 
wkh the higheft events, and conduced wkh a4i the 
arts of the moft confummate wisdom, does not ftrike 
the lefs ibong, but leaves a more hSdng ijiipreffion oa 
my mind> for bslsg tnw. 

If Lucan therefore wants thefe ornaments, he might 
have boFTowed from HeUco% or his own invention j 
he has made us more than ample amends, by the 
great and tree events that fall within the compafs of 
his ftory. I am of opinion, that, in his firft defign of 
writing this poem of the civil wars, he refolved to 
treat the fubje>6l faiiiy and plainly, and that fable and 
ioventioo we^e to have had no ihare in the work: 
bat the force of cuAom, aed the deftgn he had 
to inducfi the generaJicy of readers to fall in love 
^th liberty, and abhor ilavery, the principal defign 
•of the poem, induced him to embellUh it with fome 
fables, that without them his books would not be fo 
univerfally read : fo nuich was fable the delight of 
the Roman people. 

If any fhall object to his privilege of being examined 
and tried as an hiftorian, that he has given in to the 
poetical province of invention and fi^on, in the Sixth 
book, wbei« Sixtus enquires of the TheiTalian witch 
£ri6lbo the event of the civil war, and the fate of Rome 5 
at may be anfwered, that perhaps the ftory was true, 
or at lead it was commonly believed to be fo in his 
C % time. 
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time, which is a fuffictent excufe for Lucan to hare 
inferted it. It is true, no other author mentions it. 
But it is ufual to find fome one pa/Tage in one hif^ 
torian, that is not mentioned in any other, though 
they treat of the fame fubjeft. For though I am fully 
perfuaded that all thcfe Oracles and Refponfes, Co 
famous in the pagan world, were the mere cheats of 
priefts 5 yet the belief of them, and of magic and 
witchcraft, was univerfally received at that time. 
Therefore Lucan may very well be excufed for falling- 
in with a popular error, whether he himfelf believed 
it or no, efpecially when it ferved to enliven and em- 
bellifh his ftory. If it be an error, it is an error all 
the ancients have fallen into, both Greek and Roman : 
And Livy, the prince of the Latin hiftorians, aboimds 
in fuch relations. That it is not below the dignity 
and veracity of an hiftorian to mention fuch things, 
we have a late inftance in a noble author of our time, 
who has likewife wrote the civil wars of his country, 
and intermixt in it the ftory of the ghoft of the duke of 
Buckingham's father. 

In general, all the anions that Lucan relates in the 
courfe of his hiftory are true ; nor is it any impeachment 
of his veracity, that fometimes he differs in place, 
manner, or circumftances of aft ions, from other wri- 
ters, any more than it is an imputation on them, that 
they differ from him. We ourfelves have feen, in the 
courfe of the late two famous wars, how differently 
almoft every battle and fiege has been reprefented, and 
fometimes by thofe of the fame fide, when at the fame 

time 
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time there be a thoufand living witneiles, ready t« 
contradift any falfehood, that partiality Oiould impoft 
upon the world. This 1 may affirm, the moft im- 
portant events, and the whole thread of a6lion in 
Lucan, are agreeable to the univerfal confent of all 
authors, that have treated- of the civil wars of Rome. 
If now and then he differs from them in leffer inci- 
dents or circumftances, let the critics in hiftory de- 
•cide the que (lion : for my part, I am willing to take 
them for anecdotes firft dilcovered and publiihed by 
Lucan, which may at lea(l conciliate to him the favour - 
of our late admirers of Secret Hiftory. 

After all I have faid on this head, I cannot but in 
foroe meafure call in queftion feme parts of Caefar's 
chara£ler as drawn by Lucan ; which feem to me not 
altogether agreeable to truth, nor to the univerfal con- 
fent of hiftory. I wifli I could vindicate him in fome 
of his perfonal reprefentations of men, and Caefar in 
particular, as I can do in the narration of the prin- 
cipal events and feries of his ftory. He is not content 
only to deliver him down tp pofterity, as the fubvcrter 
of the laws and liberties of his country, which he truly 
was, and than which, no greater infamy can poffibly 
be caft upon any name : but he deicribes him as pur- 
iiiing that abominable end, by the moft execrable me- 
thods, and fome that were not in Csefar's nature to be 
guilty of. Cajiar was certainly a man far from re- 
venge, or delight in blood ; and he made appear, in 
the exercife of the fupreme power, a noble and gene- 
rous inclination to clemency upon all occaiions : even 
C 3 Lucan, 
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Luoaa, dwugh never Co muck hh enciay, Iias^ iisi: 
•mittedhis geiftcrous Hfageof DoMitius atCorfiniutxiyor 
of Afranivs aUd Petreius, vrhea they -vrere hi» prifimei^^ 
in %ahi. What can be then faid for Lucany when 
lie represents him riding in trivrnph over ^ field o£ 
Pfaarfalia, the day after the battle, taking ddight in. 
«hat horrid landikip of Slaughter and Blood, and for- 
bidding the bodies of fo many brave Romans to be- 
cither buried or burnt ? Not any one pa&ge of Caeftv^a 
life gives countenance to a ftory like this : and hovr 
conimendable foever the zeal of a vioriter may h%f 
againft the opprefTor of his country, it ought notfftc; 
have tranfported him to fuch a degree of malevolence^ 
as to paint the moft merciful conqueror that ever ivas, 
in colours proper only for the moft favage natures*. 
But the eife^ls of prejudice and partiality are unac«> 
countable ; and there is not a day of lifb, in which' 
even the beft of men are not guilty o£ them in fome 
degree or other. How many inftances have we in- 
hiftory of the beft princes treated as the worft of men^ 
by ^e pens of authors that were highly prejudiced, 
againft them 1 

Shall we wonder then, that the Roman people,, 
fmarting under the lafhes of Nero's tyranny, ihould 
exclaim in the bittereft terms againft the memory of 
Julius Caefar, lince it was from him that Nero de- 
rived that power to ufe mankind as he did ? Thofe 
that lived in Lucan's time, did not confider fo much 
what Caefar was in his own perfon, or temper, as what 
he was the occafion of to them. It is very probable, 

there 



R O WE'S L U C A N. »j 

Uiere were a great many dreadful ftories of him hand- 
ed about by tradition among the multitude i and even 
nen of fenfe might give credit to them fo far as to 
forget his clemency, and remember his ambition, to 
which they imputed all the cruelties and devaftatioht 
oommitted by his fucceflbrs. Refentments of this kind 
in die foul of a man, fond of the ancient conftitution of 
the commonwealth, fuch as Lucan was, might betray 
him to believe, upon too (light grounds, whatever was 
to the difadvantage of one he looked upon as the fub- 
veiter of that conftitution. It was in that quality, 
and for that crime alone, that Brutus afteiVards 
ftabbed him ; for perfonal prejudice againft him he had 
none, and had' been highly obliged by him : and it 
was upon that account alone, that Cato fcomed to 
owe his life to him, though he well knew, Caefar 
would have efteemed it one of the greateft felicities of 
his, to have had it in his power to pardon him. I 
would not be thought to make an apology for Lucan^s 
dius traducing the memory of Casfar ; but would only 
beg the fame indulgence to his partiality, that we are 
willing to allow to moft other authors ; for I cannot 
help believing all hiftorians are more or lefs guilty 
of it. 

I beg leave to obferve one thing further on this 
head, that it is odd, Lucan fhould thus miftake this 
part of C«far's charafter, and yet do him fo much 
juftice in the reft. His grcatnefs of mind, his intre- 
|Md courage, his indefatigable activity, his magnani- 
mity^ his generofity, his confummate knowledge 
C 4 iiir 
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in the art of war, and the power and grace of hit: 
eloquence, are all fet forth in the beft lighf;^ upon, 
every proper occafion. He never make» him fpeak^ 
but it is with all the ftrength of argument, and all * 
the flowers of rhetoric. It were tedious to enumerate 
every in&nce of this ; and I Hiall only mention the 
fpeech to his army before the battle of Pbarfalia,^ 
which in my opinion furpafTes all I ever read, for the 
eafy noblenefs of expreflion, the proper topics to 
animate his foldiers, and the force of an inimitable 
eloquence. 

Among Lucan^s few miilakes in matters of faJ^, 
may be added thofe of geography and aiironomy ; but 
finding Mr. Rowehas taken fome notice of them in his 
notes, I (hall fay nothing of them.. Lucan had nei- 
ther time nor opportunity to vifit the fcenes where the 
a£lions he defcribes were done, as forae other hif- 
torians both Greek and Roman had, and therefore 
it was no wonder he might commit fome minute er« 
rors in thcfe matters. As to aftronomy, the fchemes 
of that noble fcience were but very conjc£lural in his 
time, and not reduced to that mathematical certainty 
they have been fince. 

The method and difpofition of a work of this kind,, 
muft be much the fame with tliofe obferved by other 
hiftorians, with one difference only, which I fubmit 
to better judgments : an hiftorian who like Lucan has 
chofen to write in verfe, though he is obliged to have 
ftri^l regard to truth in every thing he relates, yet 
perhaps he is not obliged to mention all fa6ls, as 

other 
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9ther htftorians are. He is not tied down to relate ever* 
minute paiTage, or circumftance, if they be not abfo- 
luteiy neceflary to the main ftory j efpecially if they 
are fuch as would appear heavy and flat, and conie« 
quently incumber his genius, or his verfe. All thefe 
trifling parts of afkion would take off from the plea« 
fure and entertainment^ which is the main fcope of 
that manner of writing. Thus the particulars ^of an 
9nny*s march, the journal of a .fiege, or the fituation 
of a camp, where they are not fubfervient to the rela- 
tion of fome great and important event, had better be 
fpared than inferted in a work of that kind. In a profe 
writer, thefe perhaps ought, or at lead may be pro- 
perly and agreeably enough mentioned j of which we 
have innumerable inflances in moft ancient hiftorians^ 
and particularly in Thucydides and Livy. 

There is a fault in Lucan againft this rule, and 
that is his long and unnecefTary enumeration of the ie-» 
veral parts of Gaul, where Caefar's army was drawn 
together in the Firil Book. It is enlivened, it is true, 
with fome beautiful verfes he throws in, about the 
ancient Batxls and Druids ; but ftill in the main it is 
dry, and but of little confeqiience to the (lory itfelf. 
The many different people and cities there mentioned 
were not Caefar's ronfederates, as thofe in the thii-d 
book were Pompey's j and thefe laft are particularly 
named, to exprefs how many nations efpoufed the fide 
of Pompcy. Thofe reckoned up in Gaul were only 
tlie places where Casfar's troops had been quartered, 
and Lucan might with as great propriety have men* 

tioned 
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tidiwd die different roiitM by vrliick they mtrched^ at 
the garrifons from which they were drawn* This 
therefore, in my opinion, had been better left out| 
and I cannot but likewire think> that the digreflion of 
Theflkly* and an account of its firft inhabitants, is 
too prolix, and not of any great confequence to his 
fmrpofe. I am fure, it fignifies but Httl* to the civil 
war in general, or the battle of Pharftlia in particular, 
to know how many rivers there arc in TheiTaiy, or 
which of its mountains lies £aft or Weft. 

But if thefe be faults in Lucan, they are fuch as will 
be found in the moft admired poets, nay, and thought 
excellencies in them $ and befides, he has made us 
flioft ample amends in the many extraordinary beauties 
of his poem. The ftory itfelf is Noble and Great | 
for what can there be in hiftory more worthy of our 
knowledge and attention, than a war of the higheft 
importance to mankind, carried-on between the two 
greateft Leaders that erer were, and by a people the 
moft renowned for arts and arms, and who were at 
that time mafters of the world ? What a poor fubjeft 
18 that of the ^neid, when compared with this of the 
Pharfalia I And what a defpicable figure does Aga- 
memnon, Homer*s King of Kings, make, when com- 
pared with chiefs, who, by faying only, " be thou a 
King,'' made far greater kings than him ! The fcene 
of the Iliad contained but Greece, fome iflands in the 
^gean and Ionian feas, with a very little part of the 
Lefler Afia : this of the civil war of Rome drew after 
it almoft all the nations of the then known world* 

Troy 



Trof wa» Irut a little to«m» of tike little kingdom of 
yiiJ7|ri% • -whereas Reme wts thsa mUkf^^ of an em. 
piic^ that reached from the ftraita of Hercules, antf 
tfae Atlantic oc^n, to the Euphrates, and horn, the- 
bottom of the Euxine and the Ca(pian feas, to^ 
Ethiopia and Mount A^as. The inimitable Virgil 
ift yet more ftraitened in ln« fubje6l. ^neas, a poor 
&gitiTe from Troy, with- a handful of followers^ 
frttles at laft in Italy ; and all the empire that immor- 
tal pen cotild give him, is but a few miles upon the 
Bank*- of the Tiber. So vaft a difproportion there is 
between the importance of the fubjeft of the JEneid and" 
liiat of the PhariaKa, that we find one fingle Roman, 
Crafius, mafter of more flaves on his eftate, than Virgil's^ 
Hero had fubje^is. In fine> it may be faid, nothing can: 
exc«fe hinL for his choice, but that he defigned his^ 
ftfiro for the anceftor of Rome, and the Julian race. 

I cannot leave this parallel, without taking notice, 
ID what a height of power the Roman empire was theiv. 
arrived, in an inftance of Caefar himfelf, when but pro— 
•onful of Gaul, and before it is thought he ever 
dteamed of what he afterwards attained to : it Is ins 
one of Cicero's letters to him, wherein he repeats 
the words of Cwfar's letters to him fome time before- 
The words are thefe ; **• As to what concerns Marcus. 
« Furius, whom you recommended to me, I will, if 
• you pleafe, make him king of Gaul ; but, if you^ 
*' would have me advance any other friend of yours,, 
•* fend him to me." It was no new thing for citizens 
, «f Rome, fuch as Caeiar wa$» to difpofe of kingdoms 

aa 
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as they pleafed $ and Caefar himfelf had taken awaj 
Deiotarus^s kingdom from him> and given it to a 
private gentleman of Pergamum. But there is one 
furprizing inftance more, of the prodigious greatnefs 
of the Roman power, in the affair of king Antiochus, 
and that long before the height it arrived to, at the 
breaking forth of the civil war. That prince was 
mafter of all Egypt $ and, marching to the conqueft of 
Phoenicia, Cyprus, and the other appendixes of that 
empire, Popilius overtakes him in his full march, with 
letters from the fenate, and refufes to give him his 
hand till he had read them. Antiochus, flartled at * 
the command that vras contained in them, to flop the 
progrefs of his victories, aiked a fhort time to con- 
sider of it. Popilius makes a circle about him with 
a ftick he had in his hand, " Return me an anfwer,** 
faid he, " before thou ftirreft out of this circle, or 
** the Roman people are no more thy friends." 
Antiochus, after a (hort paufe, told him with the 
loweft fubmiffion, he would obey the fenate' s com- 
mands. Upon which, Popilius gives him his hand, and 
falutes him a friend of Rome. After Antiochus had 
given up fo great a monarchy, and fuch a torrent of 
fuccefs, upon receiving only a few words in writings 
he had indeed reafon to fend word to the fenate, as 
he did by his ambaflkdors, that he had obeyed theif 
commands, with the fame fubmiflion, as if they had 
been fent him from the immortal gods. 

To leave this digrefiion. It were the height of 
arrogance to detraft ever fo little from Homer or Virgil, 

who 
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who have kept poiTeflion of the firft places, among the 
poAs of Greece and Rome, for fo many ages : yet 
I hope I may be forgiven, if I fay there are feveral 
palfages in both, that appear to me trivial, and below 
the dignity that fhines almofl in every page of Lucan. 
It were to take both the Iliad and ^neid in pieces, 
to prove this : but I Ihall only take notice of one in- 
ftance, and that is, the different colouring of VirgiPg 
hero, and Lucan''s CSefar, in a ftorm. ^neas is 
drawn weeping, and in the greateft confufion and 
defpair, though he had affurance from the gods that 
he fhould one day fettle and raife a new empire in 
Italy. Caefar, on the contrary, is rcprefented per- 
fcftly fedate, and free from fear. His courage and 
magnanimity brighten -Up as much upon this occafion, 
as afterwards they did at the battles of Pharfalia and 
Munda. Courage would have coft Virgil nothing, 
to have befto\^ed it on his hero; and he might as 
eafily have thrown him upon the coaft of Carthage in 
a calm temper of mind, as in a panic fear. 

St. Evremont is very fevere upon Virgil on this ac- 
count, and has criticized up«n his chara6ler of ^neas 
in this manner. When Virgil tells us, 

•« Extemplo ^neae folvuntur frigore membra, 
** Ingemit, & duplices tendens ad fiderapalraas, &c,'* 
«' Seized as he is," fays St. Evremont, " with this 
«' chilnefs through.all his limbs, the firft fign of life 
" we find in him, is his groaning} then he lifts up hit 
•* hands to heaven, and, in all appear^ce, would 

«* implore 
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^< implore its fuccour, if tke condkion wherrin tlw 
<t good hMTQ finds himielf, would affoid him ftrejigth 
^ enough to raiie his mind to t^e gods, and pray 
■'^ with attention. His ioul, which could not apply 
"<' itielf to any thin^ clfe, abandons icTelf to lamen- 
>« tations; and like thofc deiblate widows^ who upoa 
** the firft trouble ihey meet with, wilh they were issK 
** the grave with theix dear hufbaads, the poor ^neat 
-« bewails his not having perilled bofore Troy with 
<< He£kor9 and efteems them very happy who left thuir 
'*^ bones in the bofom of fo fweet and dear a countiy. 
^^< Some people»^* adds he^ << may perhaps believe he 
*' fays fo, becaufe he envies their happinefsi but i 
^* am perfuadedy fays St. Evremont, it is for fear 
'^^ of the danger that threatens him.** The fame au* 
thor, after he has expofed his want of courage, adds,. 
**< The good iSneas hardly ever concerns himfelf in 
*^ any important or glorious defign : it i^ enough for 
** him that he diicharges his confcience in the offico 
<' of a pious, tender, and compaffionate man. Hn 
** carries his father on his flioulders, he conjugally 
<< laments his dear Creiiia* he caufes his nurfe to bt 
<* interred, and makes a fusecal pile for his tnifty 
** pilot Palinurus, for wliom he (heds a thoufand 
** tears. Here is (fays he) a fbrry hero in paganifin, 
<* who would have made an admirable faint among 
" fome chriftians.*' In ihort, it is St. £vremont'« 
opinion, <' he was titter to make a founder of an order 
«< than a ftate." 
Thus far, and perhaps too far^ St. Evremont : I 
4 beg 
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beg leave to take notice, that the ftoroi in LiKan is drawn 
in ftronger colours, and (hikes the mind with greater 
horror, than that of Virgil ; noftwithftanding the firft 
has no fupematnxal caufe aifigned for it, and the latter 
is raifed by a god, at the infligadon of a goddefb 
that waa both wife and fifter of Jupiter. 

In the Pharfalia, moft of the traniadUons and evoUs^ 
that compofe die lelation, are woaderfel and fur* 
prizing, though true, as well as inftru^iFe and enter* 
taining. To enumerate them all, were to tranfcribc 
the work itlelf, and therefore I fhall only hint at fome 
of the moft remarkable. With what dignity, an4 
juHnefs of chara^er, are the two great rivals, Fompey 
and Caefar, introduced in the Firft Book; and how 
beautifully, and with what a mafterly art, are they 
eippoicd to one another ? add to this, the jufteft fimi* 
litudes by which their different chara^rs are iUuftra* 
ted in the Second and Ninth Book. Who can but ad- 
mire the figure that Cato^s virtue noakes, in moiQ 
places than one ? And I perfuade myfelf, if Lucan had 
lived to finifli his defign, the death of that illuftrioue 
Roman had made one of the moft moving, as well at 
one of the moft fublimc epifodes of his poem. In the 
Thi^d Book Pompey^s dream, Cxfar's breaking open 
the temple of Saturn, the fiege of Mavftilles, the 
iea-fight, and theiaered grove, have each of them their 
particular excellence, iksLt in my opinion come very 
little ihort of any thing we find in Homer or Virgil. 

In the Fourth Book, there are a great many chsinn* 
ing incidents) and among the reft, that of the foldier^ 

running 
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running out of their camp to meet aad embrace one 
another, and the deplorable ftory of Vulteius. The 
Fifth Book affords us a fine account of the oracle of 
Delphi, its origin, the manner of its delivering an- 
fwers, and the reafon of its then fUence. Then, upon 
the occafion of a mutiny in Caefar^s camp near Pla- 
centia, in his manner of paffing the Adriatic in a 
fmall boat, amidft the ftorm I hinted at, he has given 
us the nobleft and beft image of that great man. But 
what aifefts me above all, is the parting of Pompey 
and Cornelia, in the end of the Book. It has fbme- 
thing in it as moving and tender, as ever was felt, or 
perhaps imagined. 

In the defcription of the witch £ri6^ho, in the 
Sixth Book, we have 'a beautiful piflure of horror $ 
for even works of that kind have their beauties in 
poetry, as well as in painting. The Seventh Book is 
moft taken up with what relates to the famous battl* 
of Pharfalia, which decided the fate of Rome. It is 
fo related, that the reader may rather think himfelf 
a fpe6lator of, or even engaged in, the battle, than fo 
remote from the age in which it was fought. There 
is, towards the end of this Book, a noble majeftic 
defcription of the general Conflagration, and of that 
laft catafbophe, which rouf^ put an end to this frame 
of heaven and earth. To this is added, in the moft 
elevated flyle, his fentiments of the « Immortality of 
*' the Soul,** and of rewards and punifhments after this 
life. All thefe are touched with the niceft delicacy of 
cxpreflion and thought, efpecially that about the uni- 

Tcrlal 



K O W E^ 8 L C A N. 3^ 

Vflr(al Conflagration ; and agrees with whit we And of 
it in Holy Writ. In fo nruch that I am willing to' 
believe Lucan might have converfed with St. Petef 
at Rome, if it be troe he was ever there ; or he might 
httve feen that Eptftle of his, wherein he gives us the 
very fame idea of it. 

In the Eighth Book, our pafTions are again touched 
with the misfortunes of Cornelia and Pompey ; but 
efpecially with the death, and un^worthy funeral, of 
the latter. In this Book is likewife drawn, with the 
greateft art, the charafter of yotjng Ptolemy and his 
minifters; particularly that of the villain Photinus 
is -exquilitely expofed in his own fpetech in council. 

In the Ninth Book, after the apotheofis of Pompey, 
Cato is introduced as the fitted man after him to head 
the caufe of Liberty and Rome, This Book is the 
longeft, and, in my opinion, the moil entertaining in 
the whole poem. The march of Cato through the 
deferts of Libya, affords a noble and agr^able va- 
riety of matter ; .and the virtue of his hero, amidft 
thefe dlftrefTes through which he leads him, feems every 
where to deferve thofe raptures of praife he beftows 
upon him. Add to this, the artful defcriptions of 
the various poifons with which thefe deferts abounded, 
and their different effe^s upon human bodies, thaa 
which nothing can l)e more moving or poetical. 

But Cato^s anfvver to Labienus in this Book, upoa 

his defiring him to confult the oracle of Jupiter 

Hammon about the event of the civil war, and the 

fortune of Rome, is a mafter-picce not to be ec^uallciU 

AJI 
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AW th« aX^dbiites. of GgAj ftich as l^is. omiuj^ot^ce^ 
his prefciQncQ> his ji^ific, l^s/gQqdnef^ ^d hJ# MP- 
ftarcbabte (iepr^esi, a^ce pointed in tkc jpoft aiwful i»fld 
tbe ftrprj^ellt. colouTS^ an^d. iUcJjL a$. ?nay m«ke Cbirif. 
tianjs tjienxfdves l?luib^.for not cgmina^ ug. to ikevck iSf 
moft of their writings upon that fubjjc^ I kjum ^Qt; 
hilt St. ^Y^emoijt has cacried the matter too fep, wh€ii, 
iQ. njentippin^ this, paffage* he cqacludes, " If ail «W 
«$ ancient jjoets. had. fpoke. a? wartbily of the owcles 
•« o/ their gods^ he (hould: make- np fcrujple to pwfec 
*' tjiein to the divides, ^nd. piu]9fQpIier.s. of our. tiiB^. 
** We u^y f^> fay,s he„ in the coqcourfe of 6^ 
** mapy people, that came to qonfuJt th^ oracle o$. 
** Hammop, what effe^ a public opinion, can. pro- 
**. duce,. where z^al, and fuperftition mingle tog^hfir. 
** We. naay fee i^ Labienus, a. j^ious fen»fii>le v\^Vk^ 
** who. to his refpeft for the g^ods* jjoins the coijfide- 
** ration a^d efteem we ou^ht tp pi-eferve fflr virtji^f \fk 
** ipqd men. Cato is a. religious fev^e phiiofofjhiHV. 
•*. weaned frorji. all vujgar. Q|«Aipns, wb« ept^jtaifia 
^* thofe lofty thoughts, of the gods, whicb pvre,u9i>-^ 
*^ debauchod reafoa and a true elevated' luiQwlfdg!& 
*< can give us. of them 5 every thing here^ fays Sti 
** Evremont^ is poeti<;aJ, every thiag h CQoftnviat 
"^ tp truth and reafon, It is not poetical upon the 
*' fccre of any ridiculous fiction, or for fame extaau 
*^ v^gant hyperbole, but for the daring greatnefs and 
*' maje% of the language, and for the noble elcva* 
**, lion of the difcourf«. It is thus, add$ he^ dtat 
*' poetry is the language of the godfi>. and. that 

" poets 



-*' jM»et» are wife j aud it is fo much th& greater won- 
*** der to find it in Luc»n, fays be, becaufe it is 
*' neither to he met with in Homer nor Virgil." t 
■sepnember Montaigiie> who is allowed by all to have 
been an admirable judge in thefe matters, prefers 
JLuoan's character of Cato to Virgil, or any other of 
lihe aacient poets^ He thinks all of them flat anc( 
langjBifiiing, but Lucan s much more'itrong, though 
overthrown by the extravagancy of his own force. 

The Tenth Book, imperfe6l as it is, gives us, among 
other things, a view of the -Egyptian magnificence, 
^th a- curious account of the then -received opinions 
of the increafe and decreafe of the river Nile. From 
the vai'iety of the ftory, and many other partic;ulars 
I need not mention in this fhort account,, it may eafily 
appear, that a true hiftory may be a romance or 
fidUony when the author makes choice of a fubjedl 
that affords fo many and fo furprizing incidents. 

Among the faults that have been laid to Lucan^s 
charge, the moft juftly imputed are thofe of his ftile j 
and indeed how could it be otherwife ? Let us but re- 
member the imperfe£l Hate, in which his fudden and 
Immature death left the Pharfalia j the defign itfelf 
being probably but Half finished, and whaf was writ 
of it, but nightly, if at all, revifed. We are toW, 
it h true, he either correSed the three firft books him- 
ielf, or his wife did it for him, in his own life-time. 
Be it fo : but what are the corre^lioris of a fady, or 
a young, man of fix and twenty, to thofe he might 
Jbave made at forty, or a more advanced age ? Virgil, 
D""* tht 



^ PREFACETO 

the moft correft and judicious poet that ever was, 
continued correfting his ^neid for near as long a 
feries of years together as Lucan lived, and yet died 
with a ftrong opinion that it was imperfeft ftill. If 
Lucan had lived to his age, the Pharfalia witl^out 
doubt would have made another kind of figure, than 
it now does, notwithftanding the difference to be found 
in the Roman language, between the times of Nero 
and Auguflus. 

It muft be owned he is in many places obfcure and 
hard, and therefore not fo agreeable, and comes fhort 
of the purity, fweetnefs, and delicate propriety of 
Virgil. Yet it is flill univerfally agreed among both 
ancients and modems, that his genius was wonder- 
fully great, but at the fame time too haughty and 
headfbrong to be governed by art ; and that his flyle 
was like his genius, learned, bold, and lively, but 
withal too tragical and bluftering. 

I am by no means willing to compare the Pharfailia 
to the ^neidj but I muft fay with St, Evremont, tiiat 
for what purely regards the elevation of thought, 
Pompey, Caefar, Cato, and X'^bienus, fhine much more 
in Lucan, than Jupiter, Mercury, Juno, or Venus, do 
in Virgil. The ideas which Lucan has given us of 
thefe great men are truly greater, and affeft us more 
fenfibly, than thofe which Virgil has given us of his 
.deities : The latter has clothed his gods with human 
infirmities, to adapt them to the capacity of men l 
The other has raifed his heroes Co, as to bring them 
into competition with the gods themfclves. In a word, 

tht 
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the godft are not Co valuable in Vii^il, as thp heroes t 
la Lucan, the herpeft equal the gods. After all, it 
muSt hfi allowed, that moft things throughout the 
whole Pharfalia are greatly and juftly faid, with re- 
gard evtn to the language and expreilion s but the fen-* 
timents are every where fo. beautiful and elevated, that 
they appear, as he deferibes Csefar in Amyclus's cot- 
tage in the- Fifth Book, noble and magnificent in any 
drefs. It is in this elevation of thought that Lucan 
juftly excels: this is his fortey and what raifet 
him up to an equality with the greateft of the ancient 
Poets* 

I cannot omit here the delicate character of Lucan's 
genius* as mentioned by Strada, in the emblematic 
way. It is commonly known that Pope Leo the Tenth 
was not only learned himfelf, but a great patron of 
learning, and ufed to be mrefent at the converfations 
and performances of all the polite writers of his time* 
The wits of Rome entertained him one day, at his 
villa on the banks of the Tiber, with an interlude in 
the nature of a Poetical Mafquerade. They had their 
Pamaifus, their Pegafus, their Helicon, and every ont 
of the ancient poets in their feveral chara£lers, wherr 
each a6led the part that was fuitabie to his manner 
of writing, and among *the reft one a£led Lucan. 
** There was none, fays he, that was placed in »- 
V higher ftation, or had a greater profpeA under him, 
*^ than Lucan. He vaulted upon Pegafus with all 
** the heat and intrepidity of youth, and feemed de- 
•< £rou9 of mounting into the clouds upon the back . 
D 3 « ol 
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«f of him. But as the hinder fb^ of tiie horfe ftodk' 
*« to die momntain, while tlir -body rt^ttd up^ifi tb** 
" air, the poet with great dilHcii4ty kept tiifldfeiffpom- 
'' (li4iiig off, inifomvoh thfvt tiK fpelbatow <>iteki gwe 
'< hkn for gone, and cried em.iKHir and then, h# WM* 
•^ tumbling.** Thus Stiada. • j 

I Ihall fum up all I ha;ire tims to % of Lvcap, Wftii^' 
aaothev «ha*a6ter, as it it giveir by one of the m^ 
politB men of the age he lived in, and who iiadw 
the profie6lion of the faine Pope Leo X. was on^ jo£ 
ihc firfi; reftooen of learning in the kttcF end of fihei 
fifteenth and the beginning of the fixteenth centiuiy - 
I mean, Johannes Sulpitiot Venataaos, who, with th 
affiilance of Scroaldiis> B&di\i«, and fbnM others oH 
the firft form in the repuWle of letters, pwbliflied 
Lucan with notes at Rome in the year 15 14, being the 
iirft impreflion, if I miftake not, that ever was made- 
of him. Poetry and Painting, with the knowledge Q§i' 
the Greek and Latin tongues, rofe about that timo ta 
9 prodigious height in a fmall compafs of y«ars| andC 
whatever we may think to the contrary, they haFt* 
declined ever fipce. Verulanus, in his dedioation toi. 
Carding Palavicini, ppefixed to that edition, has not. 
<mly given us a delicate Sententious criticiibi <m hi*^ 
PhariJEilia, hut a beautiful fudicioos comparifon be- 
tween him and Virgil, and that in a ftile which in my 
opinion comes but little ihort of Salhift, or ike wrsltrs' 
of the Auguftine age. It is to the following purpolb. 

I come now to the author I have commeiited ttpon^ 
hy% SulpitiuA Verulanus^ and ihaii eadcavour to de«' 

fcribe 
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ftiSbe tfim, ^« v^l as tj^f^^in xvhat he t^if!m fr6m 
that ^tftt -ftoet V4l^ Xti«ddi> in tile ^i^dti ^ 
FiDbRB) ^ HO left « piXftrti fifir brfttors than f)»^ fo^k^% 
and «f479^ i^dh^ikg ftd^^y *6 tnith> he le«ti« m 
kove^A fiuii' a p^te^e to th£ d^io^r -ef aft (ikloriati \ 
for he 'eitfttaility ^«f otftw eath ef tfidfe ol&ces . 'Hi^' -e5r* 

his &fth)in» wittiin tM«f«ift of ^obability^ «ti4 
his digi»frio»r )Ht|)^ % tuft %]«^ioli9 a^ul, tMi^ 
■ttnly;, «id fall Otf ma^tt. 'I-A'*ht 6t^r fiBHrts of hU 
wtHli^ he. is ^ra^vc, tkfctity »>^io«s> ati4 dftgtttit^ 
abounding with gmit vArie^'und ipvomia-M tmAt^ 
dtm. Jtlnd m* iitiTtebilm^ th^ kviHcAtj^ of ctA^ttiva^ei, 
ciefigm aitti ad^lons, ht8 ^}4« k ib mafhsHy, that ;^^u 
t«Bher fewft to ft*, thaH v^d ^ thofe tranfatftits^s. ri«t 
as fot «tttei^Hzeft atad bAhl«^, you imagine H^efti rtdt 
xtisiced, hat 4^d : towhs iktKned, arfai«s etigagttfy 
dtt tagmi^f^ and ttrwr of the revtml fbhlwts, feeih 
ipreibit to y»ur vitvj'^ As bvir Author U fuequtnt ft^ 
Ibtile in deftrriptimis $ «id ftbne mor« ikilM in dif^ 
iBDtcriiig the fecial f{jH)ig« ^' alHion, a^d rtidr rift in 
bumift paiMoaft : as he i% An acute fearcher into l4ib 
manners of men, and moft dektrou* itt aj^p^lyiii^ all 
forts of learning to his fubje6l : What other cofmo- 
grapher, aftrologer, phiiofopher or mathematician do 
we (land in need of, while we read him ? Who has 
more judicoufly handled, or treated with more delicacy, 
whatever topics his fancy has led him to, or have 
taiUally fklkn in his way ? Maro is, without doubt, a 
great poet} fo is Lucan. In fo apparent an equality, 
P4 it 
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it is* bard to decide which excels ^ For both htm jirf^ 
Stained the higheft commendations. .Maro b rich 
and magnificent; Lucan fumptuous and rplsndKi& 
The firft is diicreety inventive, and fubtimes >the latr 
ter free, harmonious^ and full of Q>irit,^ V^rgiL ieem* 
to move with the devout iblemnity of a severend pie-^ 
late : Lucan to march with the noble haughtinefs of 
a vi^lorious general. One owea moft to labour and ap- 
plication I the other to nature and practice : one lulls 
the foul with the fweefenefs. and mufic of his verfe, the 
other raifes it by his Bvt and rapture. Vii;gil is iedate, 
happy in his conceptions, fcee &om faults; Lucan 
quick, various and florid: Hf feemfr to fight with 
fironger weapons, Tbu with more. The fisft furpaflfes 
ail in folid ilrength ; the latter excels in .vigour aail 
poignancy. You would think that the one founds 
rather a larger and deeper toned trumpet; the other 
a lefs indeed, but clearer. In fliort, fo great is th* 
affinity, and the ihiiggle for precedence between them^ 
that though nobody be allowed to come up to that 
Divinity in Maro ; yet had lie not been poflci&d of 
the chief feat on Parnaflus, our author^s claim to ifi 
had been indifputable. 

Feb.ji6, i7it >9> 
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LUCAN'S PHARSALIA. 

< 

B O O K I, ^ 

TBE ARGUMENT* 

In the Firft Book, a£ter a propofition of his fubje^, 
a fliort view of the ruins occafioned by the civif 
wars ki Italy, and a compliment to Nero, Lucait 
gives the prindpai caufes of the Chril War. togethei* 
with the charad^ers of Ccfar and Pompey: after 
that, the ftory properly begins with Caeiar's palling 
the Rubicon, which was the bound of his province 
towards Rome, and his march to Anminura. 
Thither the Tribuaes and Curiot who had been 
driven out of the city by the oppofite partji^ com* 
to him, and demand his protection . Then follows 
his (peech to his army, and a particular mention of 
the feveral parts of Gaul from which his troops 
were drawn, together to his affiftance* From Caefac^ 
the poet turns to defcribe the general confternatioa 
at Rome, and the flight of great part of the fenatft 
and people at the news of his march. From hence 
he takes occaiion to relate the - foregoinri; prodigies^ 
which were partJy aa occaiion of thofe panic ter^^ 
rors, and likewife the ceremonies that were ufed by 
the priefts for purifying the city, and averting thft 
anger of the gods 5 and then ends this Book with, 
the ififpiration and prophecy of a Roman matron » 
m whicti ihe enumerates the principal events whidi. 
were to happen in the courfe of the Civil War. 

EMATHIAN plains with (laughter cover'd o'er^ 
And rage unknown to civil wars before, 
£ftablifli*d violence, and lawlefs might, 
Avow'd and hallow'd by the name of right | 

Afa«ft 
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A race renownM, the world's viftorious lords, 5 

Tur&'i oa tlwiorelves with their o#n h«(kt« iWol^s) • 

Piles againft piles opposed in impious fight, 

And eagles afbinft eagles bettding flight ; 

Of blood by friends,- by Jcindred, pare^its, fpilt. 

One common horror and promifcuous guilty 10 

A fhatter'd world in wild dlforder foft. 

Leagues^ laws^ .and empire, in confufiom k>ft | 

Of fdl the wMs'vludi^ civil diibords 'farnigi 

And Rome o^erctomc by Roman ^mm, I fing, 

Whut blind, detefted madnefs could alibrd 15 

Such horrid Ucenie to. ihe murdeiing iw<afd ?. ' 
6ay> Romans, wlionc^ fb dire t fuiyToley 
To glut with Latian bltfod yonr b^ntfarbus foes ? 
Could you in wars like thefe provoke your fate? 
Wars, whei'e no triumphs on the victor wait I . i» 
While Babylon's proud fpire« yet r'^ fo high, 
And rich in Roman fpoils invade the Iky; 
While yet no vengeance is to CrafTus paid> 
But tinaton'd repines the wandering fliade 1 
What trails of land, what realms unknown before, 15 
What leas wide-ftretching to the diftsmt fhote. 
What crowns, what empires,mlght that blood havegainM, 
With which £matl^i«'« fatal ^elds were ftaia'd ! 
Where Seres in their filken woods refide, 
Where fwift Araxes rolh his rapid titfe : 30 

Where-e*er (if iuct^ a n9|CioB can be found) 
Nile's fecret Ibuatain^riBfing cleaves the groondi 
Where fouthern funs wiiib double, ardour r.isfe> 
Flame o*er the Iftodj and i^orch the mid^Aay ikies % 

Where 



■TV 

! 



LUCAJTS MARSALTA, Btxnt T. 4y 

Where winter's hand the Bcythian feas canftrains, 3^ 
And binds the frozen floods iti cryftal dteins ; 
Where-e'er the fliady night and day-fpring come. 
All had fubmitted to the yoke of Itome. 

O Roflfte f if daughter be thy only cane, 
If fuch thy <^d defire of impiotrs v^'ar ; 4j(sr 

Turn from thyfelf, at leaft, the deAinM wnmd. 
Till thou art miftrefs of the world aronnd, 
And none to conquer but thyielf be fotmd. 
Thy foes as yet a jufter war afford. 
And barbarotjs blood remains to glut thy fword. 45^ 
But fee ! her hands on her own vitals feize. 
And no deftruftion but her own can pleafe. 
Behold her fields unknowing of the plow ! 
Behold her palaces and towers laid low ! 
See where overthrown the mafTy column lies, co 

While weeds obfcene above the cornice rife. 
Here gpping wide, half-ruin'd walls remain. 
There mouldering pillars nodding roots fuftain. 
The landlkip, once in various beauty fpread. 
With yellow harvefts and the flowery mead, 5^ 

I^ifplays a wild uncultivated face, 
Which bufhy brakes and brambles vile difgrace : 
No human footftep prints th' untrodden green^. 
No chearful maid nor villager is feen. 
Ev'n in her cities famous once and great, 6tt 

Where thoufands crowded in the noify ftreet, 
No found is heard of human voices now. 
But whiftling winds through empty dwellings blow j: 

Wh9^ 
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While pafling ftrangers wonder, if they fpy 

One fingle me^choly face go by. 4^ 

Nor Pyrrhus* (Word, nor Cannae^s fatal field. 

Such univerfal defolation yield : 

Her impious Tons have her worft foes furpafsM» 

And Roman hands have laid Hefperia wafte. 

But if our fates feverely have decreed j% 

No way but this for Nero to fucceed ; 
If only thus our heroes can be gods. 
And earth muft pay for their divine abodes | 
If heaven could not the thunderer obtain, n 

Till giants wars made room for Jove to reign, f 

Tis juft, ye gods, nor ought we to complain : ^ 

Oppreft with death though dire Pharfalia groan. 
Though Latian blood the Punic ghofts atone ; 
Though Pompey's haplefs fons renew the war, 
And Munda view the flaughter'd heaps from farj fto 
Though meagre famine in Perufia reign « 
Though Mutina with battles fill the plain ; 
Though Leuca's ifle, and wide Ambracia's bay. 
Record the rage of Aclium's fatal day j 
Though fervile hands are arm'd to man the fleet, ^ 
And on Sicilian feas the navies meet ; 
All crimes, all horrors, we with joy regard. 
Since thou, O Caefar, art the great reward. 

Vaft are the thanks thy grateful Rome ihould pay 
To wars, which uflier-in thy facred fway, ^ 

When, the great bufinefs of the world atchievM^ 
Late by the willing ftars thou art received. 
Through all the blifsful feats the news fliall roll, 

And.heaven refound with joy from pole to pole. 

Whether 
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Whether great Jove refign fupreme command, 95 

And truft Urt fccptrc to thy abler hand ; 
Or if thou choofe the empire of the day. 
And make the fun's unwilling fteeds obey ; 
Aufpicious if thou drive the flaming team. 
While earth rejoices in thy gentler beam j xo^ 

Where-e'er thou reign, with one confenting voice. 
The gods and nature Ihall approve thy choice. 
But, oh ! whatever be thy godhead great, 
Fix not in regions too remote thy feat ; 
Nor deign thou near the frozen bear to Ihine, 105 

Nor where the fultry fouthem ftars decliife ; 
Lefs kindly thence thy influence fliall come. 
And thy bleft rays obliquely viflt Rome. 
Prefs not too much on any part the fphere s 
Hard were the taflc thy weight divine to bear 5 no 
Soon would the axis feel th^ unufbal load. 
And groaning bend beneath th' incumbent god : 
0*er the mid orb more equal flialt thou rife. 
And with a jufter balance fix the flues. 115 

Serene for ever be that azure fpace, 
No blackening clouds the purer heaven difgrace, 
Nor hide from Rome her Cacfar's radiant face. 
Then ihall mankind confent in fweet accord, 
And warring nations flieath the wrathful fword ; 
Peace fliall the world in friendly leagues compofe, xi« 
And Janus* dreadful gates for ever clofe. 
To me thy prefent godhead ftands confeft. 
Oh let thy facred fury fire my breaft 1 
So thou vouchfafe to hear, let Phoebus dwell 
Still uninvok'd in Cyrrha's xnyftic cell s t^9 
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By me uncalled, Ut fprightly B»:chiM itigt^ 
.And lead the danc« on Indian Nyf2k'& plain. 
To thee, O Caefar,; aJil my vaws belong ^ 
Do thou alone infpke the Ronaa fong^ 

And now the mighty ta^ deinands WK xase, i^^ 
The fatal fource of difcord to declare^ 
What cauie. accurii produced the dire event. 
Why rage fo dire the madding nations reiit> 
And peace was driven away by one* conient. 
JBut thus the malice of our fate conNnaads^ 43^ 

.And nothing great to long duration (lands ; 
.Afpiring Ronoe hadrifen too much in height. 
And funk beneath' her own unwieldy weig^ 
So fhall one hour at laft this globe contro^il, > 

.tBreak up the vail machine, diileWe the whole^' 5* 

Asd time ne more through meaf«rM ages tY)U. 3 

Then Chaos hoar (hali feke bis former sight. 
And reign with anarchy and eldeft nigkt $ 
The ftarry lamps (ball combat in the A^, 
And loft and blended in each other die ; 14^ 

<^ench'd in the deep the heavenly fiiea (hall fall. 
And ocean, cad abroad' o'er-ipread the ball : 
The moon no more her well-^own conrle (hall can^ 
But rife froon weilern waves, and meet the funji 
Ungovern'd (hall (he (juit her ancient way,. 1^ 

Herielf ambitious to fuppiy the day : 
Confufion wild (hall all around be hurrd^ 
And difcord and diibrder tear the wocld- 
Thus power and gi^atnef^ to definition haiftet 
Thus bounds to human kappinefs are fiac'd. 

And Jove forbids^rofjjerity to.laft. 

Yet 
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Y«t Fortune, when (he sae9iit to Nvreak her hale. 
From foreigi? £0*9 pecferv'd the Roman ikate, 
Nor fufFer'd bfli'llv^MM hands Uy give the bknr. 
That laid the queen of ea«th and o«eaii low ^ z.6a 
To Rome herfelf fof e9e9)i<9 (h^ ik>ught» 
And Rome herfeif her own deftni^ioQ wrought ;. 
Rome, that n6*€s knew thiree Uidly heads before^ 
Firft fell b^ f^tM pwUtrihip of pvwer. 
What blind amhiy<»n bids your force eomUne ? 1^5 
What means this fvavUe league in which you join > 
Miftaken men ! who hope to fliate the fpoil^ 
And hold the- world witkia (n^ common tcttl t 
While earth the ieas ihall ia ner hofiMo bear. 
While earth berielf ihall hang in ambient air, S7a 
While Phoebus (hall his confiant talk renew j 
While through, the Zodiac night dl^ day pur&ie ; 
No faith, no traft, no friend&ip^ (hall he known. ^ 
Among the jealous partners of a throne; > 

But he who reign^ ihali ftrive to reign alone. ^ 

Nor ieek for foreign tales to make this good. 
Were not our wails firft built in brother's blood ^ 
Nor <lid the feud for wide dominion. nLTe^ 
Nor was the wvld their impious fury's prize ; 
Biyided pewer contention ftill afForda, jj^ 

And for a village fh-Qve the petty lords. 

The fierce, triumvirajte comhin?d in peace^ 
Preferv'd the bond but for a litdc fpace. 
Still with an aukward difagpeciitg g^ce» 
''Twas not a l^gue by inclination, made, 1(5 

fiut bare ^Q^menti fuch asi^icnds perfbade^ 

5 Vt&n 
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I>efire of war in either chief was feen, 

Though interpofing Craffus ftood between. 

Such in the midft the parting Ifthmas lie«, 

While fweJling feas on either fide arife 5 19*^ 

The folid boundaries of earth reftrain 

The fierce Ionian and iEgean main ; 

But, if the mound gives way, ftraight roaring loud 

In at the breach the niftiing torrents croud 5 

Raging they meet, the dafliing waves run -high, r95 • 

And work their foamy waters to the fky. 

So when unhappy Craffus, fadly flain, 

Dy'd with his blood Affyian Carre's plain 5 

Sudden the feeming friends in arms engage. 

The Parthian fword let loofe the Latian rage. to» 

Ye fierce Arfacidae 1 ye foes of Rome, 

Now triumph, you have more than overcome : 

The vanquifti'd felt your viftory from far, 

And from that field receiv'd their civil war. 

The fword is now the umpire to dftide, «05 

And part wliat frieridfhip knew not to divide. 
"•Twas hard, an empire of fo vaft a fize. 
Could not for two ambitious minds Aiffice ; 
The peopled earth, and wide-extended main, 
Cbuld fumifli room for only one to reign. xx« 

When dying Julia firft forfook the light, 
And Hymen's tapers funk in endlefs night. 
The tender ties of kindred-love were torn, 
forgotten all, and bury'd in her urn. 
Oh I if her death had haply been delayed, 115 

How mi^ht the daughter and the wife perfuade 1 

Like 
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Lilce the famM Sabifie i^^^ ihe h^d been feen. 
To ftay the iheetipg war, and fjand between « 
On either hand had woo!4 theni to accord, 
SoothM her fierce father, and hej* fm:iQiis lord. 
To join in peace, and (heath the ruthlefe Tword* 
But this the fatal fifters doo^n depy'^d $ . 
The friends were fever'd, when the matron dy'd, 
TTie rival leaders mortal war proclaim* 
Jliige fires their fouls with jealotify of fame. 
And emulation fans the rlQng flame. 

Thee Pompey thy paft deeds by turns infeft. 
And jealous glory burns witbin thy breai^ | 
Thy fam'd piratjc laurel feenjs to fade, 
3ei)eath fuccefsful Cgefar's rifing (hade j^ ajf 

His Gallic wreaths thou vievy;ft with anxiqus eyes 
Above thy naval crowns triuraphant rjfe. 
Thee, Caefar, thy lopg labours paft incite. 
Thy ufe of wai-, and cuftom of the fight j 
While bold ambition prompts thee in die race, 135 
And bids thy courage fcorn a fecond place. 
Superior power, fierce faction's deareft care. 
One could not brook, and one difdainM to (hare, 
Juftly to name the better caufe were hard. 
While greate(t names for either fide declared « i^9 

Vi6lorious Cacfar by the gods was crownM, 
The vanqui(h''d party was by Cato ownM* 
Nor came the rivals equal to the field j 
One to increafing years began to yield. 
Old age came creeping in the peaceful gown, 245 

And" civil functions weighed the foldier down j 

E Difuft'd 
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Difus'd to arms, he turn'd him to the laws, 

And pleas'dhimfelf with popular applaufe ; " ' 

With gifts and liberal bounty fought for fame, ' 

A|id lov'd to hear the vulgar fhout his name ; ^50 

In his own theatre rejolc'd to fif , 

AmTdft.the noify praifes of the pjt. 

Carelefs of future ills that might betide, ^ 

Nd aid he fought to prop liis failing fide, * > 

But on his former fortune much r/ely'd. J 

Still feemM he to pdflefs, smd fill his place ; 25.6 

But ftood the (hadow of what once he was. 

So, in the fidd with Ceres' bounty fpread, 

Uprears fome andicnt oak his reverend head 5 

Cnaplets and fecred gifts his boughs adorn, 260 

And fpoils of war by mighty heroes wpm. 

But, the firft vi'gour of his root now'gon^, '/ ' 

He ftands dependent on his weight alone ; 

All bare his naked branches are difpIayM, 

And with his leaflefs trunk he forms a' (hade : . 7i6^ 

Yet though the winds his ruin daily- threat, 

As every blafft would heave him from his feat 5 

Though thoufand fairer trees the fifeld fupplies, 

That rich in, youthful verdure round him rife j 

Fi3f d in his ancient ftate he yields to none, 270 

And wears the. honours of the grove alone. 

But Caefar's gfeatnefs, and hh ftrength, was more 

Than paft rehown and antiquated power ; 

*Ty^s not the fame of what, he once had be^n. 

Or tales in old records and annals feen j • 27^ 

But 'twas a vabur, reftlefs, unconfih'd, 

^JWiWiiio fuccelii cx>uld fate, -nor limk^ bixid $ 
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' 'Twas fliame, a foldier's (hame untaught to yield. 
That blufti'd for nothing but an ^U-foi^ht iicld 5 
Fierce in his hopes he was, nor knew to ftay> ..*^^ 
Where vengeance or ainJbition led the wayi 
Still prQ<Ugal:Qf war-whene^r withftood, 

. Nor fpar'd to ftaia the guilty fword with bIop4'5 
Ui^ng advantage, ;be^irt)prov'd all odds, . 
iWi made the moit' of fortune and the gods ; . %t^ 
Plea$?ti to overturn whatever withheld his piz^ 
j^nd faw the nun with re)oicing eyesL. -. - , 
Siich while eailh trembles, and heaven tibaanders loud^ 
Darts theriwift lightning. fi9om the rending elond ; 
Fierce through thr day it breaks, «nd in it» flight 390 
The dreadful blaft coj^ounds the gazer*s fight j 

. ReMlefs in i^s couffe delights to rove, 

. And cleaves the-^emplcs of its matter Jove : 
Alike ?4iere-e'er it ^fleJor returns. 
With equal rage the fcll-deftroyer burns; '^9^ 

Then with a whirl full in its ftrength retires. 
And recol lefts the force of all its fcatter'd fires. 
Motives like thefe the leading chiefs infpir^d; 
But other thoughts the- meaner vulgar ftr^d* 
Thofe fatal feeds luxurious vices fow, '-300 

Which ever lay a mighty people low. 
To Rome the vanquiih'd earth her tribute paid. 
And deadly treafures to her view difplay'd : 
Then truth and fimple manners left the places 
While riot rcar'd her lewd difhonefli face 5 • 30^^ 

Virtue ip full profpcrity gave way, 
Jixkd fled fr9ai rap^nei and the luft of prey^ 



On *Very fide prbud pialacrt arife, 

And lavilh gofd cich common ufe ftippKes. 

Their faflicrs frugal tabfcs ffatid abhorred, ^ 

And Afia ncM ihd Afrie ^e explored, > 

For high-pric'd diiVities, alid ^hc cifron board. 4' 

In iilkeii mbed the minidn mch s^/pelsr, 

Which maids aftd youthfxil brides dionald bltrfbto wear« 

That ageibjr honeft poverty adbrh'd, ' %t^ 

Which bRif^ht the ittanly Romang fbrtb, is ftdmM$ 

Where-ever aught pernicious does Abdtind, 

For hoBabf- i£t lands are ranAu^^d roundy 

And dcauvbougbt deatihs the imkiitg doLte cohfoiknd. 

The etuiL's and C«iniUi> little Md, )atf 

To va(^ e<tBfided territories yield; 

And foreign tenants reap the harveft now. 

Where once the great Di^fcatsor held the pk>w. 

Rome, ever fond of war, v«s tir'd with ea&i 
Sv*n liberty had loft the power to pleafe : 92^ 

Hence rage and wrath their reftdy muids invade. 
And w^nt could every wickednefs perfuade ; 
Hence impious power was firft efteem*d a good^ 
Worth being" fought with arms, and bought with bl»od t 
With glory, tyrapts did their country awe, 339 

And violence prefcrib'd the rule to law. 
Hence i^nt fervile voices were ooaftrain*d. 
And force in popular aifembUes reignM ; 
Confuls ajid llribunes, with oppofing might, 
J[oin'd to confound and overturn the right; ' ^35 

Hence fharaeful magiftrates were made for gold. 
And a bafe people by iheitifelves weft fold t 
• Hence 



Hence flaughter in t)ie vei>al field returasi ,. 

And Roiae ber yearly .competitions, mourns : 

lien cei 4c^th unthrifty, carel^s to repay,' 34.0 

And ufury ftill watching for its day : 

^eiKe |)eijw'ies in every wrangling cowtj 

And war, the needy bankrupt's Jaft refort* 

Now Caefar, marching fwift with winge4 bafte, 
JThe fumm^s of the frozen Alps had paft^ 345 

With vaft events and enterprises fraught, . . 
And future vrars revolvi:ng in his thought* 
^ ow ne^ the i>anks of Rubicon he ^ood s 
When Jo I .as he furveyM the narrow Hopd, 
i^idft the dulky horrors of the night, 3|o 

A wondrous vifiqn ftood confe^ to iight* 
Her awful head Rome's reverend image reared,' 
Tfemblii^ and fad the matron form appeared} 
A towery, crown her hpary tepuples. bound*. . 
^^d her t;orn tireiTes rudely jtung around : 355 

Her naked arms uplifted ere /he fpoke. 
Then gi*oaning, thus the mQumful jdlence broke. 
Prefun^ptuous men \ oh, whither do you nm ? 
Oh, whither bear you lihefe my enfigns on ? 
-!£ friends ,to right, if citizens of Rome, 3^0 

Heretpiyour utmoft barrier are you come. 
She faid $ and. funk within die clqfiog ihadc : 
Aftoni(hm»t and dread the chief invade ; 
StiiF rpfe his (hurting hair, he.Aood difmay'd, 
•And on the bank his ilaekening iteps were ftayM. 365. 
O thou (atiUflgtli he cry'd) whofe hand controls 
The forky fire, and xattlif^ thunder wUs i ;* ' 

E 3 Who 
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Who from thy capitor« exalted height, • 

Doft o'er* the wide-fpread city caft thy fight ! 
YiB Phrygian gods, who guard* the Julian line ! 3^ 
Ye myfteries of Romirfus' divine! 
Thou, Jove! to- whom from yotmg Afcanius came S 
Thy Alban tcmpk, and thy liatian naraei > 

And thou, immortal facred Veftal flame ! ^ 

Bjit chief, oh ! chiefly, thou, majeftic Rome I ^ 

My firft, my great divinity, to whom '> 

Thy ftill fuccefsful Cafar am I come 5 3 

Nor do thou fear the fword's deftruftive ragei 
"With thee- my arms no impious war fliall wagt. 
' On him thy hate, on him'thy cwft beftow, , 380 
Who would perfuade thee Caefar is^thy foe 5 
And fince to thee I confccrate my toilj 
Oh favour thou my caufe, and on thy foldier fmiiei 

He faid y. and ftraight, impatient of delay^ 
Acrofs the fwelling flood, pui-fucd bis way. 3^5 

So when on fultry Libya's defert fand 
The Jibn fpies the hunter hard at hand, 
Couched on the earth- the doubtful falvagelies. 
And waits a while tiH all his fury rife ; 
JBs lafhing tail provokes his fwelling fide», 390 

And high upon his neck, his mane with horrorrides: 
Then if at length the flying dart infeft. 
Or the broad fpear invade his ample breaft, 
Scorning- the wound, he yawn» a dreadfui<roar, ' > 
And flies like lightning on the hoftile Moor. 395 

While with hot Ikies the fervent fummer glows,. 
The Rubicon an humble river flows-j 

Through 
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^hrougb lowly vales he cuts his winding way, . 
And rolls his ruddy waters to the fea. 
His b:^nk on either fide a limit ftands, 40^ 

Between the Gallic and Aufonian lands. 
But ftronger now the wintery torrent grows, 
The wetting winds had thawM the Alpine fnows. 
And Cynthia rifing with a blunted beam ") 

In the third circle, drove her watery team, r+^S 

A fignal Aire to raife the fwelling ftream. ^ 

For this, to ftem the rapid water's courfe, 
Firft plung'd amidft the flood the bolder horfe ; 
With ftrength opposed againft the ftream they lead, 
While to the fmoother ford, the foot whh eafe fucceed. 

The leader now had pafs'd the torrent o'er. 
And reacVd fair Italy's forbidden fhore : 
Then rearing on the hoftile bank his head, 
Here farewell peace and injur'd laws ! (he faid.) 
Since faith is broke, and leagues are fet afide, -y 

Henceforth thou, goddefs Fortune, art my guide j ^ 
• Let fate and war the great event decide. < 

He fpoke ; and, on the dreadful" tafk intent, 
Speedy to near Ariminum he bent j 
To him the Balearic fling is (low, 410 

And the ihaft loiters from the Parthian bow. 
With eager marches fwift he reachM the town, 'j 

As the (hades fled, the finking (i^rs were gome, > 
And Lucifer the laft was left alone. 3 

At length the morn, the dreadful morn arofe, 4*5 
Whofe beams the firft tumultuous rage difciofe s 

E 4 Whether 
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Whether the ftormy fouth prolongM the night, ' " j 

Or die good god's abhorrM the impious fight, > 

The clouds a while withheld the moumful light. J 

To the mid Forum on the foldier pafsM. 43a 

There halted, and his vi6^or enfigns placM '. 

With dire alarms from band to band around. 

The fife, hoarfe horn, and rattling trumpets found. 

The ftarting citizens uprear their heads ; 

The lullier youth at once forfake their beds $ 435 

Hafty they fnatch the weapons, which among 

Their houfliold-gods in peace had refted longj 

Old bucklers of the covering hides bereft, 

The mouldering frames disjoin'd and barely left j 

Swords with foul ruft indented deep they take, 440 

And ufelefs ipears with points inverted fiiake. 

Soon as their crefts the Roman eagles rear'd. 

And Caefar high above the reft appeared j 

Each trembling heart with fecret horror (hook. 

And filent thus within themfelves they fpoke. 445 

Oh, haplefs city ! oh, ill-fated walls ! 
Reared for a cutfe fo near the neighbouring Gauls f 
By us deftru6tion ever takes its way. 
We firft become each bold invader's prey ; 
Oh, that by fate we rather had been placed 450 

Upon the confines of the utmoft eaft I 
The frozen north much better might we know. 
Mountains of ice, and everlafting fnow. 
Better with wandering Scythians chocfe to roam. 
Than fix in fruitful Italy our home. 
And guard tbefe dreadful pafiages to Rome. 

Through 
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'jflrough thefe the Cimbrians laid ttefpcria wafte j 
'through thefe the fwarthy Carthaginian paft'dj 
Whenever fortune threats the Latian ftates, 
War, death, aftd ruin, enter at diefe gate*. 46^ 

fti fccret ihurmurs thus they fou^t ffeJidf, 
While no bold voice proclahn'd aloud their grief. 
O'er all one deep, one horrid filence reigns j -%" 

As when the rigour of the winter's chains, > 

All nature, heaven, and earth at once conftrains j 3 
The tuneful feather^ kind forget their lays. 
And fhivering tremble on the naked fprays » 
Ev'n the rude feas composed forget to roar. 
And freezing billows ftiffen on the /hore. 

The colder ihades of night forfook the (ky, 4.7a 
When lo ! Bellona lifts her torch on high : 
And if the chief, by doubt or fliame detain'^d. 
Awhile from battle and from blood abftainM j 
Fortune and fate, impatient of delay. 
Force every foft relenting thought away, 47 Jj: 

A "lucky chance a fair pretence fupplies. 
And juftice in his favour feems to rife. 
New Occidents new ftings to rage fuggeft, I 

And fiercer fires inflame the warrior's brea'ft. j 

The fenate threatening high, and haughty grown, 4^0^ j 

^ad drivfa the wrangling tribunes from the town j I 

In fcorn of law, hid chac'd them through the gate, I 

And urg'd therti with the feSious Gracchi's fate. 1 

With thefe, as for redrefs their courfe they fped 1 

To Cwlar's c^rtip, the bufy Curio fled j 4*5 

'Curi6> 
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Curio, a fpeaker turbulent and bold, 

Of venal eloquence, that ferv'd for gold. 

And principles that jnigbt be bought and fold. 

A tribune once himfelf, in loud debate^ 

He ftrove for public freedom and the (late : 4^0 

EfTay^d to make the warring nobles bow, 

And bring the potent party- leaders low. 

To Caefar thus, while thoufand cares infeft. 

Revolving round, the warrior's anxious breaff. 

His Q)eech the ready orator add reft. 

While yet my voice was ufeful to my friend j 49^ 
While 'twjks allow'd me, Csefar to defend. 
While yet the pleading bar was left rae ixtty 
While I could draw uncertain Rome to thee 5 
In vain their force the moody fathers join*d^ 50^ 

In vain to rob thee of thy power combiiiM j. 
I IcngthenM out the date of thy command. 
And fix'd thy conquering fword within thy hand. 
But fince the vanquifhM laws in war are dumb, 
^o thee, behold, an exilM band we come j 505 

For thee, with joy our banishment we take, 
For thee our houftiold hearths and gods forfake \ 
Nor hope to fee our native city more, 
Till viftory and thou the lofs reftoie. 
Th' unready faftion, yet confus'd with fear, 51* 

Defencelefs, weak, and unrefolv'd, appear 5 
Hafte then thy towering eagles on their way : 
When fair occaflon calls, *tis fatal to delay. 
If twice five years the ftubborn G^ul withheld,. 
AncLiet thee hard in many a well -fought field \ 515 
5 A 



A* nobler labour now before tfaee liesi 
^he hazard lefs, yet greater far the pn'ze: 

-A province that> and portion of the whole; 
This the yafi l^ad. that does mankipd control. 

. Sucdefs ihall fure attend, thee, boldly go 5^9 

And'jwin the wbrki«at one fuecefsltil: blow. ) 

No triumphiiiow attends thee at the.g^tejv 
No temples for thy lacred. laurel ^wait : 
But blaf^ing envy 'hangs upon thy namej- 
Denies thee nght», and robs thee of thy fame ; gty 
Imputes as crimes^ the nations overcome. 
And makes it tx^^on to have fought for Rome : 
Ev'n he who took thy Julia's plighted hand>. 
Waits ta deprive thee of thy juft. command. 

^ Since Pompfy then,, and thofe upon his fide,- 55^ 

Forbid thee, the world's empire to divide $ 
Aflume thai fway which beft mankind may bear^^ 
And rule ^lone what they difdain to (hare. 

. He faid ; his words the likening chief engagje. 
And fire his breaft,: already prone to rage;. 53 ^ 

Not peals of loud applaufe with greater force,. 

V At Grecian £lis^ roufe the fiery horfe i 
When ^ager for the courfe each nerve he ftrains^ 
Hangs on tbebit, and tugs the ftubborn reins. 
At every flxout^ere^s his quivering eaKSy 54a 

And his broad breaft upon the barrier bears. 
Sudden lie bids the troops draw out, and ftraight 
The tiinmging legions roimd >their enfigns wait t^ 
Then thus^ the croud composing with a look, 

^And with bifr hsuxd cOmmandiiig fiknce fpokc* ^5 

Fellows 
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Fellows in arms, in4ie elM^Te ^^Mi^'niNe-to bdar '^ 
The toils ahd dangers df a -tedicus war, ' • •> 
And conquer to this tenlh rer^liriftg yMr ; J 

See what -reward -flic gr«trftil ftnate yield, 

' Ibr the loft Mood which ftains yon notihetn-Mdi 550 
For wounds, for •winter camfs^'fir ^Mpnt fiuyw. 
And all the-deaths ttie bm^e can undcrgb. 
See ! the tumultuous -city is alormMj 
As if another Hannibal wei« ann'd i ' 
"The lufty youtfi are cuIPd to frllfhe t««ds, -555 

And each tall grove falls by the fliipwrighfs hands $ 
Fleets tire equrppM, the^field witih armies Iprcad, 
And all demand devottd Caefar*« head. ' 
If thus, while fortune yields us her applatrfe. 
While the gods call us on and own our caufey 569 
If thus returning conquerors they -treat. 
How had they usM us flying from defeat; 
if fickle chance of war had provM unkind, 
And 'the fierce Gauls purfued us irom behind ! 564. 

' But let their boafted hero leave his home. 
Let him, diflblvM with lazy leifure, eome. 
With every noiiy miking tongue in Rome : 
Let loud Marcellus troops of gown^tacn held) • 
And their great Cato peaceful burghers 'kad» 

"Shall his bafe followers, a venal train, 576 

For ages, 'bid their idol 'Pompey< reign ? 
Shall' his ambition ftill bethought too^iviliie. 
His* breach of laws, and triumph ere tk«ititte I 
Still (hall he gather honours and command, 

- And grafp allrok ia lM6^nfa«iou»4Mndi? 57 5 
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Wbat need I mwns the ^ioli^ttd k«Ks^ ... 

And fan&k« itlttdcr tHe ierv«iit •#1lt9 edule ? • 

Who knojvs not^' how the fMtxAltng judge beheld 

Thie peacefW* co«rt wkfe agmied legions Ell^d*; 

When the Md Ibidier, jtifttce to defy, fia 

In the mid Fonim^MtifMbift en%ns high ; 

When glitterii^ Irnnxls the pale a^inbly ftar*dr 

When ali fbvdeaih and.flaughter Aood pn^ar'd^ 

Atvd Pompey*» arms' *mt^ gmtki^Miisat pmtsA f 

And now, difdaHiiiig fvace and' acedfult «aie>. 58 jr 

Nothing biitriilb«aiid?gtorcrnnMntaan,fka^ 

Afpiring ftill^ a« ever, to be gnit, . 

He robs k» wge-oS neft^ ta -vex. the flftfee ? 

4hi Mrar ihteftt, totthatfas bends his caresy 

And for the fkldticm battle i^ow pteyai:^. 5^^ 

He copies fi^m his maftsr Sylla.^l« 

And would (he d'vs^ example £sir excel. 

Hyrcanian tigers fiefeeaefs tl^us relain,. 

Wbom in th^ W9qd« th^ir h^rrid.anothers train. 

To chace the hcodki 0ild fujrieit 00 the (laiiv. 

6uch> Pon^x»JliillbMbee9,thygRedythirft» 59^ 

In early love of nHpioiis flaughtq: nurft j 

Since firfl thy iofbat cnieUy eflay'^l 

To lick the oufft.di^lMpr's reekii^ blade. 

None ever give the iaivage nature o'er, 609^ 

Whole )ftws bRve once been drenched in floods of gore. • 

But whither would a power fp. .^ide extend ? 
Where will thy long ambition find an end ? 
Remember kirn who taught thee to be great) 
Let him whp choie to quit the fovereignieat, 
lUet thy own Sylla warn thee to retreat. 
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Perhaps, for that |30O bdldJy I withftsmdk . -^ -• 

Nor yield my rcoo^utdtivg leagles oft cQinn^nd | 
Since the CiUciftn pimte iirjJcfs his..AiiI,r 
Since o^'er tjie .Pontic king thy aims prev^uij 6|« 

Sdn^e the poor prince, a weary life o'er-paft^ 
By thee and poifon.itfiihdued at^lafttj • 
Prrhap^, one lateft. province. yet xenMimsy . 
^V^nd vanquifli'd Caofar muft recctvs jShy. chains. 
But though ray iabAurs lofe theifAJuft reward* ^i^ 
Yet. let the ieaat&> thefc my friends-regard i 
Whatever my . 16^, my brave :vi£toiioa» J>and6 
. Deferve to triumph, wfaofoe''er comanrndd. 
Where fhall my weary veteran reft? Oh where 
Shall virtue worn w^th years aadannaTepair ? ^mo 
Wiat town is* for hid laterepofe aiBg^n-Vi? 
■Where are the promisM lands he Hop'd to find. 
Fields for his plow, a country village ieat, 
S6me little comfortable fafe retreat j 
Where foiling age at kngth from tol! way ceafe, <X5 
And wafte the poor remains of4ife with peace f k 
Bui march j Your long-vi^orious- etiiigns jreaf^ 
Let valour in its own juftxaufe dppe«tr. 
When for redrefs intreating armies ctill, * 
They who deny-juft diings, permit them tAU 650 

The righteous gods fliall -furely own the caufe, 
Which feeks not fpoil, nor empire, but the laws, - 
Proud lords and tyrants to- depofe we come. 
And fave from flavery fubmiffive Rome. 
CHe faid ; a doubtful fullen murmuring found 6^5 
Han through the unrcfdving vulgar rovadj 

.4Ehc 
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T^e feeds of piety their rage reftrain'd, 

And fomewi)at of their country's love remain 'd 5 

Thefe the rude paffions of their foul withftood. 

Elate to congueft, and inurM tor blood : 640 

Bat^oon the momentary rirtue fair^/ 

And wir and dread of Csefar'* -frown pi*evtiird. 

Straight L(*lfu» from amidft the reft ftoed forth. 

An old centurion of diftinguifliM^worth 5 

The oaken wreath his hardy temples wore, '■ 6^$ 

Marie of a citizen preferv'^d he bore. 

If agattnft thee (be cryM) 1 may «xclaiim, 
TI90U greateft leader of the RomsMl^ n$lih6$ 
If Jruth for in jurVl honour may be bold,. 
What lingering patience does thy' arms withhbld'^ 650 ^ 
-Canft thou diftruft our^feith fo often try^d, • ' 
In thy long Mrars* not linking from thy fidc^? ' ^ 
While in my reins-this vital torrenHlows, 
This heaving "breatfi within my bofom Wows j ' 
While yet^efe arms fufficient vigour yield " ^55 

TSo'dart the javelin, and to lift the fliield ; 
While thefe remain, my general, wik thou own 
The vile dominion of the lazy gown ? 
Wilt thou the lordly fenate chooie to bear. 
Rather than conquer in a civil war ? • 660 

WiA thee the Scythian wilds we Ml wander o'er, j 
With thee't^e baming Libyan-fands explore, ^ 

, And tread the Syrfi inhofpitable ihore. ^ 

Behold ! this hand, to nobler labours trained, 
.Forihee the fervile out has not difdain"^, ' 66$ 

' ■■ .Ear 
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For thee the fwelluig ieaa were t4)ig||^t t» pk)w» wf 

Through the Rhine's whirlia&ilrem to ^ce ti^y fxfstyf^ >r 

That all the vanquifli'd world to thee might bow. •> . 

£^ch faculty, each pow^, thyi wijll obe^, ^ 

And inclination ever. leads the wa^ - fifj^ 

No friends bo f«Uow-<ili9ea I kp^w* 

Whom CasCair^ i^run^t aoft pvoclawM a fi^e. 

By the long labours of thy fword^ I fwear^, 

B^ all thy fante a^c^uir'd ifi tea ye^^ war* , , , 

By thy pafl triumphs^ and by thoie to come, 6.f^. 

^No matter where the vagquiiji'd ^e^ par whom) 

Bid me to ftii^^e my- dfl^reft brathfir d^> 

To bring my ag^d &tj>^r'* hojkfy J^ea^ 

Or ftab tjj^'ffr^gn^nt p^rtn^r pf gvy bed i 

Though nature plaad, suid ^op my.t^embllAg hand* ^%9 

I fwear to e^ftu^ t}f^ .#ead cenpi^d. 

Doft thou delight to ipoU the wealthy gods> 

And fcatter fiaq^es through all their proud a,bodesr ? 

See through thy camp our ready torches hum, 

Aloneta foon her iinki^g fane ihall moiu^p. 685- 

Wilt thou yQH itfL^ngkty fa^ious ic^ate brave, . 

And awe the Tufcfifi i'iver s yellow w^ve i 

On Tiber's bs^]^ lihy enilg^s ibaJil be pla^c'd^ 

Apd thy bold foldier Uy Hefpepia, wafte. 

Doft thou devote A>me hoftile pity's walls ? ^9 

Beneath our thundering rams the ruin falls { 

She falls, ev*n though thy wrathful lentence doom 

The world's imperial miftrefs, mighty Rome* 

He faid ; the ready li^ions vow; to join 
Their chief belov'd, in every bold deiign ; 695 

All 
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All lift their well -approving hands on high. 
And reiid with peals of loud applaufe the (ky* 
Such is the found when Thracian Boreas fpreads 
His weighty wing o*er Ofla^s piney heads : 
At once the noify groves are all inclined, 709 

And, bending, roar beneath the fweeping wind \ 
At once their rattling branches all they rear. 
And drive the leafy clamour through the air. 

Caefar with joy the ready bands beheld, 
Urg'd-on by fate, and eager for the field 5 705 

Swift orders ftraight the fcatter'd warriors call. 
From every part of wide-exteitded Gaul j 
And, left his fortune languifli by delay, 
To Rome the moving enfigns fpeed their way. 
* Some, at the bidding of the chief, forfalce 710 

Their fix^d encampment near the Leman lake e 
Some from Vogefus' lofty rocks withdraw, 
PlacM on thofe heights the Lingones to awe 5 
The Lingones ftill frequent in alarms, 
And rich in many-coloured painted arms. 715 

Others from Ifara^s low torrent came. 
Who winding keeps through many a mead his name j 
But feeks the fea with waters not his own, 
Loft and confounded in the nobler Rhone. 
Their garrifon the Ruthen city fend, 7*0 

Whofe youth's long locks in yellow rings depend. 
No more the Varus and the Atax feel 
The lordly burden of the Latian keel. 
Alcides* fane the troops commanded leave, 
Wiiere winding rocks the peaceful flood receive j 715 . 
F Nor' 
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Nor Corus tKere, nor Zephyni9 refoit, 
Nor roll rude furg^s in the Sacrid Port ; 
^^ Circiua'.loHd Uftft alone is heard to roai> 
And vex the falety of Mono^cfans* Oiore. 
The legions move from Galiia'8 faetheft iide^ 7^ 

Waih*d hy the reftlefs oteean's vanioufi tide ; 
< Now o>r the land floiws in the pouring matn» 
Now rears the land its rifing, head again. 
And feas and earth altemifte. rule maintain. 
. If driven by winds frem the far diftant pole, 735 

This way and that^ the floods revolving roll i 
' Or if, compeird by Cynthia's, filver bearo. 

Obedient Tethys heaves the fweUing ftreani} 
*> Or if, by heat attrafted to the iky. 

Old ocean lifts- his heavy waves on high» 

And briny deeps the waftiog fvn fupply ; 

What caufe foe'er the wondrous motion guide, 
■ And prefs the ebb, or raife the flowing tide i 

Be that your taik, ye fages, to explore. 

Who fearch the fecret fprings of nature's power : .74.$ 

To me, for fo the wiier gods ordain, >< 

Untrac'd the fnyilery ihall ftlll remain. 

From fair Nemofliis moves a warlike- band, 

From Atur's banks, and the Tarbellian ftraod. 

Where winding round the coaft purAies its way, 750 

And folds the fea ^inihin a gentle bay. 

The Santones are now with joy releaft 

From hoftile inmates, and their Roman guefi. 

Now the Bituriges forget their feaxs. 

And SofiTons fioable withunwieldy fpears : 755 

Exult 
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Exult the Leuci, and the Kemi no>yy 
£xpert in javelins, and the bending bow. 
The Belgae taught on cover'd wains to ride. 
The Sequani the wheeling hone to guide i 
The bold Averni who from liium come, j6m 

And boail an ancient brotherhood with Rome^ 
The Nervi oft rebelling,, oft fubdued, 
Whofe hands in Gotta's flaughter were imbrued j 
Vangionesy like looie Sarmatians dreft. 
Who witli rough hides their brawny thighs inveft j 765 
Batavians fierce, whom bra*en trumps delight. 
And with hoarfe xattlings animate to fight | 
The -nations where the Cinga's waters flow. 
And Pyrenaean mountains Hand in fnowj 
Thofe where flow Arar meets the rapid Rhone, 770 
And with his Wronger flream is hurryM dpwn ; 
Thofe o^er the mountains lofty fummit fpread» 
Where high Gehenna lifts her hoary head 5 
With thefe the Trevir, and Ligurian fliom, 
Whoie bfow no more long falling locks adorn } 775 
Though chief amongft the Gauk he wont to deck^ 
With ringlets comely fpread, his graceful neck 4 
And you where Hefus' horrid altar flands. 
Where dire Teutates human blood demands ; 
Where Taranis by wretches is obey'd, yZm 

And vies in flaughtei* with the Scythian maid : 
All fee with joy the war's departing rage. 
Seek diflant lands, and other foes engage. 
You too, ye bards I whom facred raptures fire. 
To chaunt your heroes to your country's lyre 5 7S5 
Fx Wk# 
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Who confecrate, in your immortal ftrainy 
Brave patriot fouls in righteous battlf flain ; 
Securely now the tuneful tafk renew, 
And nobleft themes in deathlefs fongs purfue. 
The Druids now, while arms are heard no more, 7x^0 
Old myfteries and barbarous rites reftore : 
A tribe who fmgular religion love. 
And haunt the lonely coverts of the grove. 
To thefe, and thefe of all mankind alone. 
The gods are fure reveaPd, or fure unknown, 795 
If dying mortals dooms they fmg aright, 
No ghofts defcend to dwell in dreadf\il night : 
No parting fouls to grifly Pluto go. 
Nor feek the dreary filent fhades below : 
But forth they fly immortal in their kind. See 

And other bodies in new worlds they find. 
Thus life for ever runs its endlefs race. 
And like a line, death but divides the fpace, 
A flop which can but for a moment laft, 
A point between the future and the paft. 805 

Thrice happy they beneath their northern fkies, 
Who that worfl fear, the fear of death,' defpife 5 
Hence they no cares for this frail being feel. 
But rufh undaunted on the pointed fleel ; 
Provoke approaching fate, and bravely fcorn 8ie 

To fpare that life which muft fo foon return. 
You too towards Rome advance, ye warlike band, 
That wont the fhaggy Cauci to withftand j 
Whom once a better order did affign. 
To guard the pafTes of the German Rhine j 815 

ft . Now 
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Now from the fencelefs banks you march away. 
And leave the world the fierce barbarians prey. 

While thus the numerous troops, from every part, . 
Affembling, raife their daring leader's hearty 819 • 

O'er Italy he takes his warlike way, "J 

The neighbouring towns his lummons ftraight obey, r 
And on their walls his enligns high difplay. - J 

Mean-while the bufy mefTenger of ill, 
Officious Fame, fupplies new terror ftill : 
A thouland flaughtjrs, and ten thcufand fears, 825 
She whifpers In the trembling vulgar's ears. 
Now comes a frighted melTenger, to tell 
Of ruins which the countiy round befel j 
The foe to fair Mevania's walls is puft. 
And lays Clitumnus' fruitful paftures wafte: 830 

Wliere Nar's v/hite waves with Tiber mingling fall. 
Range the rough German and the rapid Gaul. 
But when hirafeif, when Cxfar they would paint. 
The ftronger image makes defcription faint; 
Nq tongue can fpeak with what amazing dread 835 
Wild thought prefents him at his army's headj 
Unlike the man familiar to their eyes. 
Horrid he feems, and of gigantic fize : 
Unnumber'd eagles rife amidft his train. 
And millions feem to hide the crouded plain, 8^0 

Around him all the various nations join, 
Between the fnowy Alps and diftant Rhine. 
He draws the fierce baibarians from their home, ^ -7 
With i-age furpaffing theirt he feems to come, . > 
And urge them on to fpoil devoted Rome, . S 

F 3 Thua 
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Thus fear does half the work of lying fame. 

And cowards thus their own misfortunes frame ; 

By their own feigning' fancies are betray 'd. 

And groan beneath thofe ills themfelves have made» 

Nor thefe alarms the croud alone infeft, 85a 

But ran alike through every beating brcaft 5 

With equal dread the grave Patricians fhook. 

Their feats abandonM, and the court forfook* 

The fcattering fathers quit the puHic care. 

And bid the confuls for the war prepare. 855 

Refolv'd on flight, yet ftill unknowing where 

To fly from danger, or for aid repair. 

Hafty and headlong differing paths they tread. 

As blind impulfe and wild diftra6lion lead i 

The croud, a hurrying, heartlefs train, fuccecd. 

Who that the lamentable fight beheld, 860 

The wretched fugitives that hid the field, 

Wouki not have thought the flames, with rapid hafb 

Deflroying wide, had laid then: city wafle j 

Or groaning earth had fliook beneath their feet, 865 

While threatening fabrics nodded o'er the ftreet. 

By fuch unthinking rafhnefs were they led 5 

Such was the madnefs which their fears had bred. 

As if, of every other hope bereft. 

To fly from Rome were all the fafety left. tj9 

So when the flormy South is heard to roar. 

And rolls huge billows from the Libyan fhorc 5 

When rending fails flit with the driving blaft, 

And with a crafh down comes the lofty mafl j 

Some coward mafler leaps from off the deck, 875 

And, hafly to de fpair, prevents the wreck j 

And 
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And tkragH fteixark unbroken h«lkl her 'way. 

His trembling cnew alllpdudoge into the Tea. 

Ffom doubtful tfaus.tfaejTTuntto cejltatn harniSy . 

And flying ^m tiie'oityTuih to arms. 88q . 

Then fom "fbtdbok their iiises unwnerv'd and old, 

Nor weeping wives their >hu&QLnd8 could withhold %> , 

Each left his guardian Lares onadorM, 

Kar with one .paitiog prayvr ifadr aid implor'd : 

None ftop'd, or iighing toni*d f or one laftiview> . SS5 . 

Or bid the city of his birth adieu. 

The hesdlnag crowd xegardlefs urge their way. 

Though ev'n their gods and country a& their ftayy 

^knd pleading nature b^ them to delay. 

What meansyyegods 1 th is changing in your doom .? 890 . 
Freely you grant, but quickly you refume* 
Vain is the 'Ihort-div'd £»vefeigmy you lend ; 
The pile youraife you deign not to defend. 
See where, forfaken by her native bands, 
All defolate the once-^^i^eat ci^ ilands 1 ^9^5 

She wImrh -her fwarmiBg citizens laade .proud. 
Where once the vanquiih'd nations wont to croodi , 
Within the circuit <if whoie ample ^ace 
Mankind might meet at once, ^nd find a place'} 
A wide defiencelefs defert new ihe lies, 900 

And yields herfelf the victor's eafy priae. 
The camp intrenched .iecureft ilifmbers yields. 
Though hoftile arms befet the neighbouring fields 9 
Kude banks of earth the haify foldier rears, 
And in the turfy wall forgets his fears : 905 

While, Rome, diy fons all tremble fiHjm afar. 
And fcatter at the very name of warj 

F 4 N»r 
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Nor on tby towers depend, nor raropart^s height. 
Nor truft their fafety with thee for a night. 

Yet one excufe abfolv'd the panic dread 5 910 

The vulgar juftly fear'd when Porapey fled. 
And, left fwcet hope might mitigate their woes. 
And expe£);ation better times difdofe, 
On every breaft prcfaging terror fate. 
And threatened plain fomc yet more difmal fate. 915 
The goda declare their menaces around. 
Earth, air, and feas, in prodigies abound ; 
Then ftars, unknown before, aj^ar'd to bum, 
And foreign flames about the pole to turn 5 
Unufual fires by night were feen to fly, 9ZO 

And dapt obliquely through the gloomy iky. 
Then horrid comets fliook their fatal hair. 
And badc'proud royalty for change prepares 
Now dart fwift lightnings through the azure clear. 
And meteors now in various forms appear : 9*5 

Some like the javelin flioot extended long. 
While fome like fpreading lamps in heaven are hung. 
And though no gathering clouds the day control. 
Through flcies fercne portentous thunders roll j 
Fierce blading bolts from northern regions come, 930 
Atid aim their vengeance at imperial Rome. 
The ftars, that twinkled in the lonely night, 
Now lift their bolder head in day's broad light. 
The moon, in all her brother's beams arrayed. 
Was blotted by the earth's approaching (hade : 955 
The fun him felf, in his meridian race. 
In fablc'darknefs vcird his brighter face 5 

The 
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The trembling world beheld his fading ny. 

And mourn'd defpairing for the lofs of day* 

Such was he feen, when backward to the eaU ^^c$ 

He fied^ abhorring dire Thyeftes' feaft. 

Sicilian j£tna then was heard to roar. 

While Mulciber let loofe his fiery ftorc 5 

Nor rofe the flames, but with a downward tide 

Tow'rds Italy their burning torrent guide j 945; 

Chary bd is' dogs howl doleful o'er the flood. 

And all her whirling waves nm red with blood ; 

The Veftal fire upon the altar dy'd. 

And o'er the facrifice the flames divide ; 

The parting points with double ftreams afcend, 95a 

To (hew the Latian feftiyals m\}ft end ; 

Such from the Theban brethren's pile arofe> 

Signal of impious and immortal foes* 

With openings faft the gaping earth gave way. 

And in her inmoft womb received the day, 955; 

The fwelling feas o'er lofty mountains flow, 

And nodding Alps iliook off their ancient fnow. 

Then wept the demi-gods of mortal birth. 

And fweating Lares trembled on the hearth. 

In temples then, recording dories tell, ^% 

Untouched the facred gifts and garlands fell. 

Then birds obfcene, with inaufpicious flight, 

And fcreamings dire, prophan'd the hallow'd light. 

The falvage kind forfook the defert wood, 

And in the ftreets difclos'd their horrid brood. 965 

Then fpeaking beails with human founds were heard^ 

And monllrous births the teeming moth9rs fcarM.. 

Amon£^ 
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The faws of Sibylft, and foiebvdfng rtvCt. 

BaUona^s ptirfla, a bsobsvous fxantic Jnbiiy ^^ 

Whofe mangled anns a ihanfand woirads ^iifdain, 

Tofs their wild iodu, 4md, with « lUfmdyall, 

The wrathful goiU avdoooisng woes fbvetsL 

Lamentitig ghciih «n»fdft therr tfAies niovni. 

And groanings echo from fbeimfirbie unu 975 

The rattling dank of arms 4« heard aj^oiTiiid, 

And voices lotid in lonely woods irfound. 

Grim fpeftres every^where alfrigfat'the eye. 

Approaching glerc^ irndfafr wstfi horrm* by, 

A feiry fierce dbo«t the city walk«, ^ 

Hell-born, and horrible -c^Thbc, Aelblka? 

A flaming pine 4he 'bnivMieB m «i^ 

And hiding loud up-rife her Tnoky hair t 

Where-e'er ^er round accnrft the mMiAer takes. 

The pale inhflbttant his iioufe forfokes. ^5 

Such to Lycurgus was 4be ]fhantem feen. 

Such the dtK viliofM of -^e Theban queen ; 

Such, at his cruel Aepmiftker's coimnand. 

Before Alcides, t^id Megera Aaad : 

^4th dread, till 4hen vnknowii, the heioihoak, 99^ 

Though he had dorM «n 4ieli*« gnm Icing to loafc. 

Amid the deepeft 4ilence «f the Bight, 

Shri^ll-founding damns aoimote the%fat{ 

The fhouts of flieeting armies ieem to riie, 

4fV3id the loud battle IbaJoes «he gloomy &ses* 995 

Dead Sylla in the Martian field alcends, 

And milckicf I augfat^ w his >own poitaids« 

Near 
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Near Anio^ ftrcam old Marius rear* liis head 5 
Tlic hinds beheld his grifly form, and fled. 

The ftate thus threatened, by old cuftonv taughtj 1 000 
For coutifel to the Tufcan prophets fought : 
Of thefe the chief for learning fam*d, and age, 
Aruns by name^ a venerable fage, 
At Luna liv'd j none better could defcry 
What bodes Ae lightning's journey th rough l^efty; TOD5 
Prefaging veins and fibres wdl he knew. 
And omens read aright, from every wing that Hew, 
Firft he commands to bum the monibous breed, 
Spmng from mhCA fpecies, and difcoi'dant feed ; 
Forbidden and accurfed births, whidh-come lOfO 

Where nature's laws defign'd a barren womb. 
Next, the remaining trembling tribes he calla. 
To pafs with folemn rites about ^Aieir wrih. 
In holy march to vtfit all around, 
And with luftrations purge the utiMrft bound. 1^15 
The fovereign pricfts the long proceflion lead. 
Inferior orders in the train fuceeed; 
Aray*d all dirly m the Gabine weed. 
Th«re the chaAe head of Vefta's choir appears, 
A facred fillet binds her reverend hairs j loio* 

To her, in fole preeminence, le due, 
Phrygian Minerva's awfufl iirisie to view. 
Next the fifteen in order paia along. 
Who guard the fatJtl Sibyls^ fecret long : 
To Almon's dream Cybele^s form they bear, 1015 
And wafh the god4e& each returning year. 
The Titian bradheriiood, the Augurs band, 
Obferving flights on the left lucky hand ^ 

The 
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The feven ordainM Jove's holy feaft to deck 5 

The Salii blithe, with bucklci'S on the neck; 10 }• 

AH marching in thtir order juft appear: 

And laft the generous Flamens clofe the rear. 

While thefe through ways uncouth, and tirefome ground^ . 

Patient perform their long, laborious round, . 

Aruns culle6ls the marks of heaven's dread iiame ; 

In earth he hides them with religious hand, 

Murmurs a prayer, then gives the place a name. 

And bids the fix'd Bidental hallow'd ftand. 

Next from the herd a chofen male is fought. 

And foon beforfi the ready altar brought. 104.0. 

And, now the feer the facrifice began. 

The pouring wine upon the viftim ran ; 

The mingled meal upon his brow was plac'd j 

The crooked knife the deftin'd line had traced ; 

When with reluctant rage th* impatient beaft . 1045 

The rites unpleaiing to the God confeft. 

At length compell'd his ftubborn head to bow, 

VanquifhM he yields him to the fatal bfow ; 

The gufhing vein? no chearful crimfon pour. 

But (lain with poiibnous ISIackthe facred floor. 1050 

The paler prQphet flood with horrdr ftruek j 

Then with a hafty hand the entrails took. 

And fought the angry gods again ; but there 

Prognoftics worfe, and fadder figns, appear 5 

The pallid guts with fpots were marbled o'er, ' 1055 

With thin cold ferum lUind, and livid gorej 

The liver wet with putrid ftreams he fpy'd. 

And veins that threatened on the hoftile fide : 

Part 
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Part of the heaving lungs is no where found. 

And thinner films the feverM entrails bound j - 10^0 

No ufual motion ftirs the panting heart j 

The chinky veffels' ouze on every part; 

The cawli where wrapt the clofe inteftines lie. 

Betrays its darJc recefl'es to-threye. 

One prodigy fuperior threatened ftill, ; 1065 

The never-failing harbinger of ill : 

Lo ! by the fibrous liver's rifing head, 

A fecond rival prominence is fpread j 

All funk and poor the friendly part appears, 

And a pale, fickly, withering vifage wears j 107© 

While high and' full the adverfe veffels ride. 

And drive, impetuous, on their purple tide, 

AmazM) the fage forefaw th' impending fate j 

Ye gods ! (he cry'd) forbid me to relate 

What woes on this devoted peoplewait. 

Nor doft thou, Jove, in thefe our rites partake, 

Nor fmile propitious on the prayer wc make 5 

The dreadful Stygian gods this viftim claim, 

And to our facrifice the Furies came. 

The ills we fear command us to be dumb $ loto 

Yet fomewhat worfe than what we fear fliall come. 

But may the gods be gracious from on high, ^ 

Some better profpcrous event fupply, ^ 

Fibres may err, and augury may lye 5 j 

•Arts may be falfe, by which our fires divin'd, X0S5 

And Tages taught them, to abufe mankind. 

Thus darkly he the prophecy expreft, 

•And riddling fiing the double-dealing pricft. 

'But 
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But Figplus exclaims (to fcience bred». 

And in the gods xnyileriouft fecrcts read $ lo^ 

Whom nor .^Bgyptian Memphis* Tons exceird. 
Nor with more (kill ihe rolling orbs beheld : 
Well could he jndge the labours of the ^ere. 
And calculate the juft revolving year). 

. The ftars (he cries), are in coafudon huri'd^ 1095 

And wandering error quite nii%uides the world $ 
Or, if the laws of nature yet remain. 
Some fwift deftni£iioa now the Fates ordain. 
Shall earth^s wide opening jaws for ruin call. 
And ilnking cities to^the centre fall ? 1100 

Shall raging drought iofkfk the fultry iky ? 
Shall faithkfs earth the promts^ crop deity ^ 
Shall poiiiMidus vap««rs o'er the waters bfood. 
And taint the limpidJ*pring and filver flood ? 
Te gods ) what rutn does your wrath prepare ! 1 105 

" Comes it from heaven^, from earth, from fefts, or air ? 

The lives ^of many to a period hafte. 

And thoufands fliall together breathe their laft. 

If Satum*s fullen beams were lifted* high. 

And baneful reignM a(eendant o*er the flty» xiio 

Then moift Aquarius deluges might raini 

And earth onite move lie funk beneath the maia i 

Or did thy glowing beams, O Fhesbu8> ikine 

Malignant in the Lion's icorching fign. 

Wide o*er the world coBftiming £res might roll, 1x15 

And heaven be ften to Same from pole t» pole i 

Through peaceful orbits thefe unangry glide. 

But, God of Battles I what doft thou pixyvide ? 

Who in the threatening Scorpion doft prefide ? 

4 With 
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With potent wrativ arouad thy influence ftreams, luo * 
And the whole monlier kindles* at thy heams f 
While Jupiter's more gentle xttjfSv-dedLot,. 
And Mercury with Venus faintly {hino-^ 
The wandering lights are dacken-'d. all and gooei 
And Mars now lards it a'er the heavens al«ne. ixi^« 
Orion's ftarry'fakhioa blazing wide,. 
Refulgent glitters hy^ his dreadful fide* 
War comes, and ialvage flaughtcr muJOb abound^, 
The fword of violeosce ikall right coxifiound : 
The blackeft .ciriines^ fair vii^ueV nane^ihall wear* 
And impious £urf rage foe n>any a year. 113;^ 

Yet alk not thou aa end of arms, O Rome, 
Thy peace mu& with a» lordly ma^ come. 
- Protra£l defbru^Uoo, aiui defer thy chain, *2 

The fword akne prevents the tyrant's jceigu, ^ 

And civil wars thy liberty maiotais. ^ 

The heartless, vulgar to the fage give heed«. 
New rifmg feajrs his words forebodings breed/. 
When, lo I more dreadful wonders ftrike their eyes. 
Forth through the ftreets a Roman matron flies, 1x40 
Mad as the Thracian dames that bound along. 
And chant Lyxus in their frantic fong : 
' Enthufiaftic hearings fwelld her breaft, 
And thus her voice the Delphic god<:onfeft: 

Wheredoft thou (hatch me, Paean l-whcreforfe bear 1 14,5 
.Through cloudy heights and tra6l$ of pathlefs air ? 
^ I fee Pangaean mountains white with fnow, 
.^mus and wide Philippics fields below. 
Say, Phoebus, wherefore does this fuiy rife? ' 

Wliftt mean thefefpearft and ihields before my eyes } 1150 

I fee 
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I fee the Roman battles ^roud the plain i 

I fee the war, but feek the foe in vain. 

Again 1 fly, I feek the riling day, 

Where Nile's Egyptian waters take their way : 

I fee, I know upon the guilty fliore, ^^55 

Tfie hero's headlefs trunk befmearM with gore. 

The Syrts and Libyan fands beneath me lie. 

Thither Emathia*s fcatter'd relics fly. 

Now oVr the cloudy Alps I ftretch my "fiighty 

And foar above Pyrenees airy height : 1 16« 

To Rome, my native Rome, I turn again. 

And fee the fenate .reeking with tbe-flain. 

Again the moving <ihiefs -their arms prepare ; 

Again I follow through the world the war. 

Qh, give me, Phoebus ? give me to explore, J 

Somt region new, fomeoindifcover'd.ihore} > 

Ifaw Philippics fatal fields before. 3 

She faid ; the weary rage began to ceafe, 
And left the. fainting prophetefs in peace. 
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LUCAN'S PHARSALIA. 

BOOK IL 

THE ARiGVMElfT. 

Amidft the general confternation that fore-ran the 
Civil War, the poet introduces an old man giving 
an account of the miferies that attended on that of 
Marius and Sylla^ and comparing their prefent cir- 
•cumftances to thofe in which the commonwealth 
was when that former war broke out, Brutus con* 
fults with Cato, whether it were the duty of a 
private man to concern himfelf in the public trou- 
bles j to which Cato replies in the affirmatives 
Then follows bis receiving Marcia again from the, 
tomb of Hortenfius. While Pompey goes to Capua, 
Caefar makes himfelf matter of the greateft part of ' 
Italy, and among the reft of CorSnium, where 
Domitius, the governor for Pompey, is feized by 
his garrifon, and delivered to Caefar, who pardons 
and difmiffes him. 

Pomjiey in an oration to his armv makes a trial of 
their difpofition to a general battle ; but not finding 
It to anfwer his«xpe{^ation, he fends his ion to fblicit 
the ailiftance of his iiiends and allies ; then marches 
himfelf to Brundufium, where he is like to be 
fliut up by Casfar, and eicapes at length with much 
difficulty. 

NOW manifeft the wrath divine appear^. 
And nature through the world the war declared i 
Teeming with monfters, facred law (he broke. 
And 4ire ^ents in all her works befpoke, 4 

G Thou 
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Thou Jove, who doft in heaven fnpremely reign. 

Why does thy providence thefe figns ordain^ 

And give us prefcience to increafe our pain ? 

Doubly we bear thy dread-inflifting doom. 

And feel our miferies before tl\cy come. 

Whether the great creating parent foul, ip 

When firft from Chaos rude he form'd the whole, 

Difpos'd futurity with jcertain hand, 

And bade the necefTary caufes dand $ 

Made one decree for /ever to remain. 

And bound himfelf in fate's eternal chain ; jj 

. Or whether fickle fortune leads the dance. 
Nothing is fixM, but all things come by chance ; 
Whate'er thou (halt ordain, thou ruling power, 

. Unknown and fuddcn.be the dreadful hour : 

. Let mortals to their future fate be blind, fto 

And hope relieve the miferable mind. 

While thus the wretched citizens behold 
What certain ills the faithful gods foretold 5 
Juftice fufpends her courie in mournful Rome, 
And all the noify courts at once are dumb j 45 

No honours fliine in the diilingui(h'd weed. 
Nor rods the purple magiiirate precede : 
A difmal filent fbrrow fpreads around, 

. No groan is heard, nor one complaining found, 
bo when fome generous youth reiigns his breath, 30 
And parting fmks in the laft pangs of death j 
With ghailly eyes, and many a lift- up hand. 
Around his bed the Aill attendants, ftan 4 > 

• No 
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No tongue as yet prefumes his fate to teil» 

Nor fpeaks aloud the iblemn laO farewell $ 3 1 

As yet the mother by her darling lies, 

Nor breaks lamenting into frantic cries $ ' 

And though he ftiffens ia her fond embrace. 

His eyes are fet, and livid pale his face j 

Horror a while prevents the fweliing tear, 4« 

Nor is her paillon -grief) asiyet, but fsar; 

In one fixM pofture motionlefs (he keeps» 

And wonders at her woe before flie weep9. . 

The matrons fad their rich attire lay by, 

And to the temples madly crowding fly : 45 

Some on the ihrines their gufhing forrows poilr. 

Some da/h their breails againft the marble floor, ' 

Some on the facred tkreiholds rend their hair. 

And howling feek the gods with horrid prayer. 

Nor Jove received the wailing fuppliants all, 5* 

In various- fanes on various powers they call. 

No altar then, no god was left alone, 

Unvex'd by fome impatient parent's moan. 

Of thefe, one wretch her grief, above the reft, 

With vifage torn, and mangled arms confeft. 55 

Ye mothers ! beat ((he cry'd) your bcfoms now. 

Now tear the curling honours from your brow j 

The prefent hour cv*n all your tears demands, 

While doubtful fortime yet fufpended ftands. 

When one fliall conquer, then for joy prepare, 60 

The vi61:or chief, at Icaft, flull end the v/ar. 

Thus, from renewed complaints they feek relief, 

And only find ftefh caufes out for griel'. 

G * ' The 
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The men too, as to different camps they go. 
Join their fad Toices to the public woe j 65 

Impatient to the gods they raife their cry, 
And thus expoftulate with tbofe on hi^ t 

Oh haplefs times ! oh that we had been bom^ 
When Carthage made our ▼an<|Qifli*d country mourn f 
Weil had we then been numbered with the flain 79 
On Trebia's banks, or Cannae*s fatal plain. 
Kor a(k we peace, ye powers, nor foft tvpofe ; 
Give us new wars, and multitudes of foes $ 
Let every potent city arm for fight, 
Aad all the neighbour nations round unite | 75 

From Median Sufa let the Parthians come. 
And Ma/Tagetes beyond their Ifter roam : 
Let Elbe and Rhine^s unconquer*d fprings (end forth 
The yellow Suevi from the fartheft north : 
L9t the confpiring world in arms engage, 89 

And fave us only from domeftic rage* 
Here let the hoftile Daeian inroads make, 
And there his way the Gete invader take. 
Let Caefar in Iberia tame the foe $ 
Let Pompey break the deadly eaftem bow. 
And Rome no hand unarmed for battle know. 
But if Hefperia ftand condemned by fate. 
And ruin on our name and nation wait 3 
Now dart thy thunder, dread almighty fire. 
Let all thy flaming heavens defcend in fire $ 50 

On chiefs and parties hurl thy bolts alike, 
And, ere their crimes have made them guilty, (hike. 

i • u 
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Is it a cauTe fo worthy of our care. 
That power may fall to this, or that man*s fliare ? 
Do we for this the gods and confcience brave, 95 

That one may rule, and make the reft a /lave ? 
When thus ev'n liberty we fcarce fliould buy. 
But think a civil vnr a price too high. 

Thus groan they at approaching dire events. 
And thus expiring piety laments. xoo 

Mean-while the hoary fire his years deplores. 
And age that former miferies reftores : 
He hates his weary life prolonged for woe, 
Worfc days to fee, more impious rage to know. 
Then fetching old examples from afar, 105 

*rwas thus (he cries) Fate ufher'd in the war ; 
When Cimbrians fierce, and Libya's fwarthy lord. 
Had fall'n before triumphant Marl us' fwonl ; 
Yet to Mintumaes marft* the viftor fled. 
And hid in oozy flags his exii'd head* xi# 

The faithlefs foil the hunted chief relieved. 
And fedgy waters fortune's pledge received. 
Deep in a dungeon plungM at length he lay. 
Where gyves and rankling fetters eat their way. 
And noifome vapours on his vitals prey. 115 ^ 

Ordain'd at eafe to dine in wretched Rome, 
He fufler'd then, for wickednefs to come. 
In vain his foes had arm'd the Cimbrian's hand. 
Death will not always wait upon command $ 
About to ftrike, the flave with horror fhook, zio 

The ufelefs fteel his loofening gripe forfook j 
Thick flafliing flames a light unufual gave, 
Andfudden (hone around the glftomy cave; 

G J ' Dreadful 
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Dreadful the God* of guilt before him ftood^ 

And Marius terrible in future blood ; 1^5 

When thus a voice began : Rafli man forbear. 

Nor touch that head which fate refolves to fpare ; 

Thoufands are doomM beneath his arm to bleed. 

And countlefs deaths before his own decreed j 

Thy wrath and purpofe to deftroy is vain ? ij* 

Would'ft thou avenge thee for thy nation (Iain ? 

Preferve this man j and in fome coming day 

The Cimbrian flaughter well he ftiall repay. 

No pitying god no j^ower to mortals good. 

Could fave a falvage wretch who joyM in blood r 135^ 

But Fate referv'd him to perform its doom. 

And be the minifter of wrath to Rome. 

By fwelling Teas too favourably toft, 

Safely he reached Numidia's hoftile coaft; 

There, driven from man, to wilds he took his way, i4« 

And on the earth, where once he conquered, lay j 

There in the lone unpeopled defert field, 

Proud Carthage in her niins he beheld ; 

Amidft htr afhes pleas'd he fat him down. 

And joy'd in the dedruftion of the town. 145 

The genius of the place, with mutual hate, 

Rear'd its fad head, and fniil'd at Marius' fate j 

Each with delight fnrveyM their fallen fee. 

And each forgave the gods, that laid the other low. 

There with new fury was his foul pofl'eft, 150 

And Libyan rnge collected in his breaft. 

Soon as rctuniing fortune own'd his caufe, 

Troops cf revelling bond-men forth he drawt j 

Cut- 
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Cut- throats and (laves refort to hi» command, 
And arms were given to every bafcr hand. 155 

None worthily the leader^s ftandard bore, 
Unftain'd with blood or black eft crimes before : 
Villains of fame, to fill his bands, were fought. 
And to his camp increafe of crimes they brought. 
Who can relate-the horrors of that day, i6» 

When firft thefe walls became the vi6tor'8 prey! 
With what a ftride devouriflg Slaughter paft> 
And fwept promifcuous orders in her haftei 
Or noble and plebeian rang'd the fword i . 
. Nor pity orremorfe one paufe afford. 165 

The Aiding ftreets with blood were clotted o'er. 
And facred templef^ flood in pools of gore. 
The ruthlcfs fteel, impatient of delay. 
Forbade the fire to linger out his day r 
It. ftruck the bending father to tliei earth, 170 

And cropt the wailing infant at his birth. ' 
(Can innocents the rage of parties know^ . 
AikI they who ne'er offended find a fbe ?) 
Age is no plea, and childhood no defence. 
To kill is all tlie murderer's pretence. 175 

Rage ftays not to inquire who ought to die. 
Numbers muft fail, no matter which, or v/hy } 
Each in his hand a grieily vifage bears. 
And as the trophy of his virtue wears. 
Who wants a prize, flraight ru fhes through the flreets^ 1 8a 
And undiftinguifh'd mows the firft he meets ; 
The trembling crowd with fear officious ftrive. 
And thofe whp ki s the tyi-ant's hand furvive. 

G4 Oh 
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Oh could you fall fo low^ degenerate race I 

And purchaie fafety at a price fo bafe ? Tf 5 

What though the fword was mafter of your dooin» . 

Though Marius could have given you years to coine^ 

Can Romans live by infamy fo mean ? 

But foon your changing fortune Ihifts the icene } 

Short is your date ;/ you only live to mourn 199 

Your hopes deceiv'd, and Sylla's fwift return. 

The vulgar falls, and none laments his fate> 

Sorrow has hardly leifure for the great. 

What tears could Baebius' hafty death deplore ! 

A thoufand hands his mangled carcafe tore j 195: 

His fcatter'd entrails round the ftreetn were toft,, 

And in a moment all the man was loft. 

Who wept, Antonius' murder to behold, 

Whofc moving tongue the mifchicf oft foretold ? 

Spite of his age and eloquence he bled j lae 

The barbarous foldier fnatch'd his hoary head j 

Dropping he bore it to his joyful lord. 

And while he feafted placed it on the boaid. 

The Ci-afli both by Fimbria's hand was ilain. 

And bleeding magiftrates the pulpit ftain* S05 

Then did the doom of that negle^ing hand. 

Thy fate, O holy Scaevola, command; 

In vain for fuccour to the gods he flies^ 

The prieft before the Vcftal altar dies t 

A feeble ftream pour'd -forth the exhaufted firt^ 21a 

And fpar'd to quench the cverlijmag fire, 

The feventh returning Fafces now appear, 

And bring ftem Marius' lateft deftin'd year i 

Thus 
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Tlius the long toils of changing life o*erpafty 
Hoary and full of days he breath'd his laff. ^i^ 

While Fortune frownM, her fierceft wrath he bore^ 
And whtle fhe fmil'd enjoyM her ampleft power s 
All various turns of good and bad he knew, 
And provM the moft that chance or fate could do. 

What heaps of ilain the CoUine gate did yield 1 zi^ 
What bodies flrowM the Sacriportan field, 
When empire was ordain'd to change her feat. 
To leave her Rome, and make Praenefte great I 
When the proud Samnites troops the ftate defy*d> 
la terms beyond their Caudine treaty's pride* 9.2^ 

Nor Sylla with lefs cruelty returns. 
With equal rage the fierce avenger burns 1 
What blood the feeble city yet retained. 
With too fevere a healing hand he drained: 
Too deeply was the iearching fteel employ*d« a^ 

What maladies had hurt, the leach deftroyM* 
The guilty only were of life bereft : 
Alas I the guilty only then were left^ 
Diflembled hate and rancour rangM at will^ 
All as they plcasM took liberty to kill ; 93^5 

And while vevenge no longer fear'd the lawsi 
Each private murder was the public caufc. 
The leader bade deftroy s and at the word. 
The mafter fell beneath the fervant's fword*. 
Brothers on brothers were for gifts beftow*d, 14^ 

And fons contended for their father's blood. 
For refuge fome to caves and forefts fled ; 
Some to the lonely maniions of the dead i 

Somtf 
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Some, to prevent the cruel vi6ior, die ; 

Thcfe ftrangled bang from fatal beams on higii ; . 245 

While thofe, from tops of lofty turrets thrown. 

Came headlong on the dalhing pavement down^ 

Some for their funerals the wood prepare. 

And build the facred pile with haily care : 

Then bleeding to the kindling flames they prefs, 2 50 

And Roman rites, while yet they may, pofTefs. 

Pale heads x}f Marian chiefs are borne oa high. 

And heap'd together in the Forum lie 5 

There join the meeting (laughters, of the town. 

There each performing villain's deeds are known. 255 

No fight like this the Thracian ftables knew, 

Antaeus' Libyan fpoils to thcfe were few : 

Nor Greece beheld fo many fuitors fall. 

To grace the Pifan tyrant's horrid hall. 

At length, when putrid gore, with foul difgrace, 260 

Hid the diftinguifh'd features of the face. 

By night the miferablc parents came, 

And bore their Tons to fome forbidden flame. 

Well I remember, in that woeful reign, 

How I my brother fought amongft the ilain ; 26.5 

Hopeful by ftealth his poor remains to burn. 

And clofe his afties in a peaceful urn $ 

His vifage in my trembling hand I bore. 

And turned paciHc Syila's trophies o'er ; 

i^'ull many a mangled trunk I try'd, to fee sj* 

Which carca/e with the head would beft agree. 

Why fhould my grief to Catulus return, 

And tell the vi6Um offered at his urn ^ 

When, 
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When, ftruck with horror, the relenting Jhadc 

Beheld his wrongs too cruelly repayM ? 475 

I faw where Marius'' haplefs brother flood, 

With limbs all torn, and coverM o'er with blood j 

A thoufand gaping wounds increasM his pain. 

While weary life a paflage fought in vain j 

That mercy ftill his nithlefs foes deny, 28* 

And, whom they mean to kill, forbid to die. 

This from the wrift the fuppliant hands divides, 

That hews his arms from off his naked fides j 

One crops his breathing noftrils, one his ears, 

While from the roots his tongue another tears j 285 

Panting awhile upon the earth it lies. 

And with mute motion trembles ere it dies : 

Latt, from the facred caverns where they lay. 

The bleeding orbs of fight are rent away. 

Can late pofterity believe, whene'er "% 

This tale of Marius and his foes they hear, > 

They could inflift fo much, or he could bear ? J 

Such is the broken carcafe feen to lie, 

Cruih'd by fome tumbling turret from on high j 

Such to the (hore the (hipwreckt corfe is borne, 295 

By rending rocks and greedy monfters torn. 

Miilakeh rage ! thus mangling to difgrace. 

And blot the lines of Marius' hated face ! 

What joy can Sylla take> unlefs he know 

And mark the features of his dying foe ? 300 

Fortune beheld, from her Praeneftine fane. 

Her helplefs worfiiipers around her (lain ; 

One hour of fate was common to them all. 

And like one man ihe faw a people fall. 

The* 
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Tlien dyM the Infiy youth in manly bloom» 305 

Hefperia's flower, and hope for times to come ; 

Their blood, Rome*s only ftrength, diftains the £ald» 

Ordain'd th* aflembling centiirics to hold. 

Numbers have oft been known, on fea and land. 

To fink of old by death*s deftnOirt hand i 310 

Battles with multitiides have ftxown the plain. 

And many pesiih on the ftormy main : 

Earthquakes deftroy, malignant vapours blaft. 

And plagues and famines lay whole nations wafte : 

But juftice, fure, was never feen, till now, 315 

To mailacre her thoufahds at a blow. 

Satiety of death the vi£lors prove» 

And flowly through th* incumbering ruin move ; 

So many fall, there fcarce is room for more. 

The dying nod on thofe who fell before j 3*0 

Crouding in heaps their murderers they aid. 

And, by the dead, the living are overlaid. 

Mean while the ftem dictator, from on high. 

Beholds the flaughter with a fearlefs eye ; 

Nor iighs, to think his dread commands ordain 325 

So many thoufand wretches to be (Iain. 

Amidft the Tiber^s waves the load is thrown. 

The torrent rolls the guilty burden down j 

Till rifing mounds obftnifk his watery way. 

And carcafcs the gliding veflels ftay. 339 

3ut foon another ftream to aid him ro(e. 

Swift o>r the fields a crimfon deluge flows t 

The Tufcan river fwells above his Ihores, 

And floating bodies to the land reftorcs s 

Struggling 
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S^tTQggling at length he drives his rufhing flood, 335 
And dyes the Tyrrhene ocean round with blood. 
Could deeds like thefe the glorious ftile demand 
Of profperous, and faviour of the land ? 
Could this renown, could thefe atchievements build 
A tomb for Sylla in the Martian field ? 340 

Again, behold the circling woes return » 
Again the curfe of civil wars we mourn i 
Battles and blood, and vengeance, (hall fucceed. 
And Rome once more by Roman hands (hall bleed. 
Or if, for hourly thus our fears prefage, 345 

With wrath more fierce the prefent chiefs (hall n^. 
Mankind (hall fome unheard-of plagues deplore. 
And grone for miferies unknown before« 
Marius an end of exile only fought j 
Sylla to cruih a hated fa6lion fought | 350 

A larger recompence thefe leaders claim. 
And higher is their vaft ambition's aim t 
Could thefe be fiilisfy'd with Sylla's power} 
Nor, all he had poflefiing, zfk for more ; 
Neither had force and impious arms employed, 355 
Or fought for that which guiltlefii each enjoy'd* 
Thus wept lamenting age o*er haplefs Rome, 
Remembering evils paft, and dreading thofe to come* 

Safe and in peace he kept hia manly breafL 3 

*Twas when the folemn dead of night came en, -| 
When bright Califto with her (hining fpn > 

Kow half their circle'round thr pole had mo} J 

Whe» 
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"When Brutus, on the bufy times intentf 365 

To virtuous Cato's humble dwelling went : 
Waking he found him, careful for the ftatei 
Grieving and fearing for his country's fate ; 
For Rome^ and wretched Rome, alone he fearM j 
^cure within himfelf, and for the worft prepared. 379 

To him thus Brutus fpdke: O thou, to whom 
Forfaken Virtue flies, as to her home, 
Driv n out, and by an impious age oppreft. 
She finds no room on earth but Cato's bread : 
There, in her one good man, ihe reigns fecurje, 375 
Fcarlefs of vice, or fortune's hoftile power. 
Then teach my foul, to doubt and error prone. 
Teach me a reiblution like thy own. 
I^et partial favouir, hopes, or intereft guide. 
By various motives, all the world befide. 
To Pompey's or ambitions Carfar's fide } 
Thou, Cato, art my leader. Whether peace 
And calm repoie amid(l thefe ftorms fiiall pleafe : 
Or whether war thy ardour fliall engage, ^ 

To gratify the madnefs of this age, C 

Herd wi th the fa6liou s chief s,and urgethepeoples nige, -^ 
The ruffian, bankrupt, loofe adulterer, 
All who the power of laws and juftice fear, 
From guilt learn fpecious reafons for the war. 
By ftamng .want and wickednefs prepared, ' 390 

Wifely they arm for fafety and reward. 
But, oh ! what cauie, what reafon, can ft thou find ? 
Art thou to arms for love of aims inclined ? 

% Haft 
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Haft thou the manners of this age withftood. 
And for fo many years been fmgly good, 
Xo be repay 'd with civil wars and blood? 
Let thofe to vice inurM for arms prepare. 
In thee 'twill be impiety to dare j 
Preferve at leaft, ye gods, thefe hands from war. 
Nor do thou meanly with the rabble join, 400 

J^or grace their caufe with fuch an arm as thine. 
To thee, the fortune of the fatal field 
Inclining,, unaufpicious fame (hall'yieldj 
Each to thy fword ihail prefs, and wi/h to be 
Imputed as thy crime, and charged on thee. 4^5 

Happy thou w^rt, if with retirement bleft, 
Which noife and faftion never ibt>uld molcft. 
Nor break the facred quiet of thy bread 5 
Where ha^rmony and order ne'er (heuld ceafe. 
But every day Zhou Id take its turn in peace. 410 

So, in eternal fleddy motion, roll 
The radiant fphcres around the ftany pole : 
Fierce lightnings, meteors, and the winter's ftorin» 
Earth and the face of lower heaven deform, 
Whilft all by nature's laws is calm above ^ .415 

No tempeft rages in the court of Jove. 
Light particles and idle atoms fly, 
Tofs'd by the winds, and fcatter'd round the iky ; 
While the more folid paicg the force refift. 
And fix'd and.ftable on the centre reft. 4i« 

Csefar ihall hear with joy, that thou art join'd 
With fighting fa6lions, to didmb mankind : 
Though fworn his foe, he fiiall applaud thy choice. 
And think his wicked war approved by Cato's voice. 

See 1 
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See i how to fwell their mighty ieader^s ftate, 41^ 

The confuls and the fervile fenate wait s 

Ev'n Caters felf to Pompey's yoke muft bow. 

And all mankind are (laves but Caefar now« 

If war, however, be at laft our doom. 

If we muft arm for Liberty and Rome { 430 

While undecided yet their fate depend^ 

Caefar and Pompey are alike my friends $ 

Which party I fliall choofe, is yet to know> 

That let the war decide i who conquers is my foe. 

Thus fpoke the youth. When Cato thus ezpreft 435 
The facred counfels of his inmoft t>reaft t 



Brutus 1 with thee> I own the crime is great | 
With thee, this impious civil war I hate ) 



\ 

B*ot Virtue blindly follows, led by Fate. 3 

Anfwer yourfelves, ye gods, and fet me free | 44* 
If I am guilty, 'tis by your decree. 
If yon fair lamps above ihould lofe their light. 
And leave the vn^etched world in endlefs night j 
If Chaos ihould in heaven and earth prevail. 
And univeiial nature*8 frame (hould fail : 445 

Whkt Stoic would not the misfortune fliare^ 
And think that deiblation worth his care ? 
Princes and nations whom wide feas divide, ^ 

Where other ftars far diftant heavens do guide, > 

Have brought their enfigns to the Roman fide. 3 

Fwlnd it, gods 1 when barbarous Scythians come n 
From their cold north, to prop declining Rome, V 
That I fliould fee her fall, and fit fecnre at home. ^ 
As iome unhi4>py fire by death undone, 
Robb'd of hit age*s joy, iu> only ign, 455 

Attcndi 
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Attends the funeral with pious care. 

To pay his laft paternal office there ; 

Takes a fad pleafure in the croud to go» 

And be himfelf part of the pompous woe ; 

Then waits till, every ceremony paft, 460 

His own fond hand may light the pile at laft. 

So fixM, £0 faithful to thy caufe, O Rome, 

With fuch a conftancy and love I come, 

RefolvM for thee and liberty to mourn. 

And never I never from your fides be torn s 465 

ReiblvM to follow ftill your common fate, 

And on your very names, and laft remains to wait. 

Thus let it be, flnce thus the gods ordain ; 

Since hecatombs of Romans muft be flain, 

Ailift the Sacrifice with every hand, 470 

And give them all the (laughter they demand. 

O ! were the gods contented with my fall. 

If Cato's life could anfwer for you ail. 

Like the devoted Decius would I go. 

To force from either fide the mortal blow. 

And for my country's fake, wiOi to be thought her foe 

To me, ye Romans, all your rage confine. 

To me, ye nations from the barbarous Rhine, 

Let all the wounds this war (hall make be mine. 

Open my vital (beams, and let them run, 

Oh, let the purple facrifice atone 

For all the ills offending Rome has done. 

If flavery be all the faction's end. 

If chains the prize for which the fools contend, 

H To 
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To me convert the war, let me be flain ; 

Me, only me, who fondly ftrive, in vain. 

Their ufelefs laws and freedom to maintain s 

So may the tyrant fafely mount his throne. 

And rule his flaves in peace, when I am gone. 

How-e''er, fince free as yet from hn command, -490 

For Pompey and the commonwealth we fbuid. 

Nor he, if fortune (hould attend his arms, 

Is proof againft ambition's fatal channs 1 

But, urg'd with greatnefs, and defireof fway, 

May dare to make the vanquifii'd worid his prey.- 495 

Then, left the hopes of empire fweH his- pride. 

Let him remember I was on- Ill's fide | 

Kor think he conquered for himielf alone. 

To make the harveft of the war his own. 

Where half the toil was ours. So fpoke the fagc. ^ 

His words the liftening eager youth engage . > 

Too much to lov« of arms, and heat of civil rage. ^ 

-Now ^gan the fun to lift his dawning light. 
Before him fled the colder ihades of night ; 
When lo ! the founding doors are heard to turn, 505 
Chafte Martia comes from dead Horten(ius' um. 
Once to a better fau(band*s happier bed. 
With bridal rites, a virgin was (he led : 
. When, every -debt of love and duty paid. 
And thrice a parent by Lucina made, 510 

The teeming matron, at her lord's command. 
To glad Hortenfius gave her plighted handj 
With a fair ftock his barren houfe to grace^ 
And mingle by the mother's fide the race. 

At 
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tiength.this hufband in (lis a(hes ]aid> ^i r 

And every rite of due religion paid, 
Forth from his monument the mournful dame. 
With beaten breafts, and locks diflicverd, came ; 
Then with a pale deje6led rueful look. 
Thus pleafing, to her former lord (he fpoke : 510 

While nature yet with vigour fed my veins. 
And made rae equal to a mother^ s pains. 
To thee obedient, I thy houfe forfook, 
And to my arms another hufband took? 
My powers at length with genial labours worn, 515 
Weary to thee, and wafted, J return. 
At length a barren wedlock let me prove, 
Give me the name, without the joys of love j 
No more to be abandoned, let me come. 
That Cato*s ivife may live upon my tomb. 530 

So (hall my truth to latcft times be read. 
And none fhall a/k if guiltily I fled, 
Or thy command ettrangM me from thy bed. 
Nor alk I now thy happinefs to (hare, 
I feek thy days of toil, thy nights of care : 535 

Give me, with thee, to meet my country's foe. 
Thy weary marches and thy camps to know ; 
Nor let pofterity with (hame record, 
Cornelia followed, Martia left her lord. 

She faid : The hero's manly heart was mov'd, 540 
And the chafte matron's virtuous fuit approved* 
And though the times far differing thoughts demand. 
Though war diffents from Hymen's holy band 5 
In plain unfolemn wife his faith he plights. 
And calls the gods to view the lonely rites. 545 
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No garlandft gay the chearful portal crowned. 
Nor woolly fillets wove the pofts around $ 
No genial bed, with rich embroidery grac'd. 
On ivory ftcps in lofty ftate was placed j 
No hymeneal torch preceding (hone, 55^) 

No matron put the towery frontlet on, t 

Nor bade her feet the facred threfhold fhun. "* 

No yellow veil was loofely thrown, to hide 
The rifing bluftics of the trembling bride ; 
No glittering zone her flowing garments boimd, 555 
Nor rparkling gems her neck encompafsM round | 
No iilken fcarf, nor decent winding lawn. 
Was o'er her naked arms and ihoulders drawn : 
But, as ilie was, in funeral attire. 
With all the fadnefs forrow could infpire, 560 

With eyes deje£led, with a joylefs face. 
She met her hufband*8, like a fon*8 embrace. 
No Sabine mirth provokes the bridegroom'* ears, ** 
Nor fprightly wit the glad afiembly chears. 
No friends, not ev'n their children grace the feaft, 565 
Brutus attends, their only nuptial gueft : 
He ftands a witnefs of the filent rite. 
And fees the melancholy pair unite. 
Nor he, the chief, his facred vifage chear*d» 
Nor fmooth'd his matted locks, or horrid beard $ 570 
Nor deigns his heart one thought of joy to know^ 
But met his Martia with the fame ftern brow. 
(For when he faw the fatal fadttons arm. 
The coming war, and Rome's impending harm ; 
Regardlefs quite of every other care, 575 

ffom he left his loofe neglected hair } 
/Ss^Pr-Sv 4 Rude 



LUCAN'S PHARSALIA, Book If. loi 

Rude hung the hoary honours of his head. 

And a foul growth his mournful cheeks o'eripread* 

No ftings of private hate his peace infeft. 

Nor partial favour grew upon his bread j 580 

But, fafe from prejudice, he kept his mind 

Free, and at leifure to lament mankind.) 

Nor could his former lovers returning fire, ^ 

The warmth of one connubial wilh infpire, > 

But ftrongly he withftood the juft defire. «J 

Thefe were the ftrifter manners of the man. 

And this the ftubbom courfe in which they ran % 

The golden mean unchanging to purfue, 

Conftant to keep the purposed end in view $ 

Religioufly to follow nature^s laws, 509 

And die with pleafure in his country's caufe^ 

To think he was not for himfelf defign'd. 

But bom to be of ufe to all mankind. 

To him 'twas fealting, hunger to reprefs ; 

And home-fpun garments were his coftly drefs ; 595 

No marble pillars reared his roof on high, 

•Twas warm, and kept him from the winter iky : 

He fought no end of marriage, but increafe, 

Nor wifh*d a pleafure, but his country's peace : 

That took up all the tendered parts of life, 6om 

His country was his children and his wife. 

From juftice' righteous lore he never Iwerv'd, 

But rigidly his honefty prelerv'd. 

On univerlal good his thoughts were bent. 

Nor knew what gain, or felf-affe6tion meant j 605 

And while his benefits the public (hare, 

Cato was always laft in Cato's care, 

H 3 Mean* 
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Meantime, the trembling troops, by Porapcy Icd^ 
Hafty to Phrygian Capua were fled. 
Refolving here to fix the moving war» 4io 

He calls his fcatterM legions from afar ; 
Htre he decrees the daring foe to wait. 
And prove at once the great event of fate y. 
Where Apeiinine*s delightful fh'ades arife. 
And lift Hefperia lofty to the ikies. 6 J5 

Between the higher and inferior fea. 
The long-extended mountain takes his way 5 
Pifa and Ancon bound his floping fides, 
Wafh'd by the Tyrrhene and Dalmatic tides; 
Rich in the treafure of his watery ftores, 
A thoufand living fprings and flreams he pours. 
And feeks the differcitt feas by different fhores. 
From his le£t falls Cruftumium's rapid flood. 
And fwift Metaums red with Funic blood j 
There gentle Sapis with Ifaurus joins, 625 

/Ind Sena there the Senones conAnes ; 
Rough Aufidus the meeting ocean braves. 
And. laihes on the lazy Adrians waves ; 
Hence vaft Eridanus with matchlefs force,. 
Prince of the flreams, diie^ls his regal courfe; 630 
fraud with the fpoils of fields and woods he flows. 
And drains Hefperia' s rivers as he goes. 
His facred banks, in ancient tales renown'd, 
Firft by the fpreading poplar's (hade were crown'd ; 
When the fun's fiery ftecds forfook their way, 635 
Aad downward drew to earth the burning day ; 
When every flood and ample lake was dry. 
The Po alone his channel could fupply. 

Hitlw 
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Hither rafli Phaeton was headlong driven, 

«Ajfid in thefe waters quenchM the flames of heaven. 640 

Nor wealthy Nile a fuller ftream contains. 

Though wide he fpreads o^er ^Egypt's flatter plains s 

Nor Ifter rolls a larger torrent dowB> . 

Sought he the Tea with waters all his own i 

-Bat meeting floods to him their homage pay, 64^ 

And heave the blended river on his way. 

Thefe from the left 5 while from the right, there come 

The Rutuba^ and Tiber dear to Rome 5 

Thence fules Vulturnua? fwift-defcending flood. 

And Samus hid beneath his mifty cloud $ 650 

Thence Lyris, whonvthe-Veftin fountains aid. 

Winds to the fea through clofe Marica's (hade j' 

Thence Siler through Salernian pafiures falls. 

And ftiallow Macra creeps by Luna^s walls. 

Bordering on Gaul the loftieft ridges rife, 655 

And the low Alps from cloudy heights defpife 5 

Thence his long back the fruitful mountain bows. 

Beneath the Umbrian and the Sabine plows } 

The' race primaeval, natives all of old, 

JHis woody rocks within their circuit hold j 660 

Far as Hefperia^s utmoft limits pafs. 

The hilly father runs his mighty mafs ; 

Whfre Juno rears her high Lacinian fane. 

And Scylla's raging dogs moleft the main. 

Once, farther yet ('tis faid) his way he took, 66$ 

Till through his fide the fcas confpiring broken 

And-ftill we fee on fair Sicilians lands - 

Where, part of Apennine, Pielorus ftaxuls. 

H 4 Bat 
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But Caefar for deftxti6lion eager burns. 
Free paflages and bloodlefs ways he fcorns ; €jm 

In fierce confli6ling fields his arms delight. 
He joys to be opposed, to prove his might, 
Refiftlefs through the widening breach to go,. 
To burft the gate, to lay the bulwark low. 
To burn the villages, to wafte the plains, #75 

And mafTacre the poor laborious fwains*. 
Abhorring law, he choofes to offend, 
And bluihes to be thought his country's friend. 
The Latian cities now, with bufy care. 
As various they incllnM, for arms prepare* (So 

Though doom'd before the war's &r^ rage to yield. 
Trenches they dig, and ruin'd walls rebuild 5 
Huge ftone and darts their lofty towers fupply. 
And guarded bulwarks menace from on high. 
To Pompey's part the proner people lean, 685: 

Though Caefar's ftronger terrors ftand between* 
So when the blails of founding Aufter blow. 
The waves obedient to his empire flow; 
And though the ftormy god fierce Eurus frees. 
And fends him rufhing crofs the fwelling feas $ ^90 
Spite of his force, the billows yet retain 
Their former courfe, and that way roll the main j 
The lighter clouds with Eurus driving fweep, # 
While Aufter ftill commands the watery deep. 
Still fear too fure o*er vulgar minds prevails, 695 

And faith before fuccefsful fortune fails. 
Etruria vainly trufts in Libo's aid, 
And Umbria by Thermus is betray'd j 

Syllis 
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9yl]a> unmindful of his father^s fsLvnt^ 
Fled at the dreadful found of Caefar's name. 700- 

Soon as the horfe near Auximon appear, 
Ketreating Varus owns his abjedi fear. 
And with a coward^s hafte negiefls his rear ; 
On flight alone intent, without delay, 
Through rocks and devious woods he wings his wav. 705 
Th' Efculean fortrefs Lentulus forfakes, 
A fwift purfuit the fpeedy vi6^or makes 5 
All arts of threats and promifes apply'd. 
He wins the faithlefs cohorts to his fide. 
The leader with, his enfigns fled alone, 710 

To Caefar fell the foldier^ and the town* 
Thou, Scipio, too doft for retreat prepare ; 
Thou leay'ftLuceria, tnifted to thy care 5 
Though troops well try'd attend on thy command, 
(The Roman power can boafl no braver band) 71^ 
. By wily arts of old from Caefar rent, 
Again(^ the hardy Parthians were they fent j 
But their firfl; chief the legion now obeys. 
And Pompey thus the Gallic lofs repays j 
Aid to his foe too freely he affords, 719 

And lends his hoftile father Roman fwords. 

But in Corflnium bold Domitius lies. 
And from his walls th* advancing power defies j 
Secure of heart, for all events prepared. 
He heads the troops once bloody Milo*^ guard. 71 f 
Soon as he fees the cloudy duft arife, 
And glittering arms refiefl the funny flcies : 
Away, companions of my arms ! he cryM, 
And haHe to guard the river's fedgy fide ; 

Break 
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Break down the bridge. And thou that dweU'ft below. 

Thou watery god, let all thy fountains go. 

And ru(hing bid thy foamy torrent flow $ 

Swell to the utmoft brink thy rapid ftream, 733 

Bear down the planks, and every floating beam ; 

Upon thy bankt the lingring war delay. 

Here let the headlong chief be taught to ftay ; 

*Tis viftory to ftop the vigor's way. 

He ceas'd j and, (hooting fwiflly ^rofs the plain. 
Drew down the foldier to the flood in vain.- 
For Cacfar early- from the neighbouring field> 740 

yhe pui-pofe to obftru£l his march beheld : 
Kindling to wrath, oh baltft fear ! (hp cries) 
To whom nor towers, nor (heltering walls fuficc. 
Are thefe your coward ftratagems of war ? 
Hope you with brooks my conquering arms to bar ? 745 
Though Nile and liter fliould my way control, 
Though fwelling Ganges fliould to guard you roll. 
What flreams, what floods foe'er athwart me. fall. 
Who paft the Rubicon fliall pafs them- all. - 
Hafte to the paflage then, my friends. He faid ; 750 
Swift as a ftorm the nimble horfe obey'd ; 
Ac'rofs the flream their deadly darts they throw. 
And from their ftation drive the yielding foe : 
The vigors at their eafe the ford explore. 
And pafs the undefended river o>r. 755 

The vanquifh'd to Corfinium's ftrength rrtreat. 
Where warlike engines round the ramparts threats, 
Clofe to the wall the creeping *vinea lies. 
And mighty towers in dread approaches ri/e. 

But fee the ftain of war ! the foldier^s fliame I 760 
jAnd vile dilhonour of the Latian name ! The 
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The faithlefs garrifon betray the town. 

And captive drag their valiant leader down. 

The noble Roman, fearlefs, though in bands. 

Before his haughty fellow-fubje^): (lands, 76 5^ 

With looks ereft, and with a daring brpw. 

Death he provokes, and courts the fatal blow : 

But Caefar's arts hk inmoft thoughts defcry. 

His fear of ffardon, and defire to die« 

From me thy forfeit life (he faid) leceive,. . 770 

And, though repining, by my bounty live ; 

That all, by thy example taught, may knowy 

How Casfar^s mercy treats a vanquifli'd foe j 

Still arm againil me, keep, thy hatred &i\\. 

And if thou conquer^'ft, ufe thy conqueil, kill. 775- 

Returns of love, or favour, feek I none i 

Nor give thy life to bargain for my own. 

So faying, on the inftant he commands 

To loofe the galling fetters from his hands. 

Oh fortune I better were it, he had dy*d, 780 

And fparM the Roman ihame, and Cxfar's pride. 

What greates grief can on a Roman feize. 

Than to. be forc'd to live on terms like thefel 

To be forgiven, fighting for the laws> 

And need a pardon in his country's caufe! 7S5, 

Struggling with rage, undaunted he repreft 

The fwelling pailions in his labouring breaft; 

Thus murmuring to himfelf : Wilt thou to Rome, 

Baie as thou art, and feek thy lazy home ? 

Tq war, to battle, to deftru6lion fly, 790 

And hafte, as it becomes thee well, to die i 

Provoke 
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Provoke the worft effea» of d^dly ibife, 
And rid thee of this Caefar's gift, this life. ' 

Meanwhile, unknowing of the captivM chiefs 
Pompey prepares to march to his relief. 795 

He means the fcattering forces to unite, 
And with increafe of ftrength expeft the fight. / 
Refolving with the following fun to move, 
Firft he decrees the foldier's heart to prove : 
Then into words like thefe, rcver'd, he broke, 800 
The filent legions liftening while he fpoke: 

Ye brave avengers of your country's wrong. 
You who to Rome and liberty belong ; 
Whofe breads our fathers virtue truly warms, 
Whofe hands the fenate's facred order arms 5 805 

"With chearful ardor meet the coming fight. 
And pray the gods to fmile upon the right. 
Behold the mournful view Hefperia yields. 
Her flaming villages and wafted fields ! 
See where the Gauls a dreadful deluge flow, 8x0 

And fcorn the boundaries of Alpine fnow. 
Already Csefar's fword is ftain'd in blood. 
Be that, ye gods, to us an omen good 3 
That glory ftill be his peculiar care. 
Let him begin, while we fuftain the war. 815 

Yet call it not a war to which we go j 
We fe^k a malef after, not a foe 5 
Rome's awful injured majefty demands 
The puniftiment of trpitors at our hands. 
If this be war, then war was wag'd of old, 8zo 

By curft Cethegus, Catiline the bold, 

Br 
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By every villain's hand who durft confpire 

In murder, robbeiy, or midnight fire. 

Oh wretched rage 1 thee, Cxfar, fate defign'd^ 

To rank amongft the patrons of mankind; 825 

With brave Camillus to enrol thy faine* 

And mix thee with the great Metelli's name s 

While to the Cinna*s thy fierce foul iaclines^ 

And with the daughter-loving Marii joins* 

Since then thy crimes, like theirs, for juftice call, 8|9 

Beneath our axe's vengeance ihalt thou fall : 

Thee rebel Carbo's fentence, thee the fate 

Of Lepidus and bold Scrtorius wait. 

Believe me yet, (if yet I am belicv'd) 

My heart is at the tafk unpleafing griev'd : 835 

I mourn to think that P«mpey'8 hand was chofe. 

His Julia's hoftile father to oppofe. 

And mark thee down amongft the Roman foes. 

Oh that, returned in fafcty from the eaft. 

This province viAor Craflus had pofTeft^ 84* 

New honours to his name diou might'fk aifordt 

And die like Spartacus beneath his fword i 

Like him have fall'n a vi€tlm to the laws. 

The fame th' avenger, and the fame the caufe. 

But fince the gods do otherwife decree, 84.; 

And give thee, as my lateft palm, to me | 

Again my veins confefs the fervent juice. 

Nor has ray hand forgot the javelin^s ufe. 

And thou ihalt learn,, that thoie who humbly know 

To peace and juft authority to bow> 8|0 

Can, when their country's caufe demands t|ieir c»n, 

Rcfume tbeir ardocy and return to war. 

But 
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But let him think my former vigour fled ; 
Diftruft not, you, your general's lioary head 5 
The marks of age and long declining years, 855 

Which I yoirr leader, his whplc army wears : 
Age ftill is fit to counfel, or command. 
But falters in an unperforming hand. 
Wbate'er fuperiof power a people free 
Could to their fellow-citizen decree, S60 

All lawful glories, have my fortunes known. 
And reached all heights of greatnefs but a crown | 
Who to be more, than Pompey was, defires. 
To kingly rule, and tyranny afpires. 
Amidft my ranks, a venei-able i>aiid, S65 

The Confcript' Fathers and the Confuls ftand. 
And fliall the fenate and the vanquiih'd (htte 
Upon vi6lorious Caefar's triumph wait ? 
Forbid it, gods, in honour of mankind ! 
Fortune is not fo ihamelefs, nor fo blind. 870 

What fame atchievM, what unexampled praife. 
To thefe high hopes the daring hero raife ? 
Is it his age of war, for-trophies calls 
His two whole years fpent on the rebel Gauls f 
Is it the hoftile Rhine forfook with hafte ? S7 5 

• Is it the flioaly channel which he paft. 
That Ocean huge he talks of ? does he boaft 
His flight on Britaki's new-difcoverM coaft ? 
Perhaps abandon^ Rome new pride fupplies. 
He views the naked town with joyful eyes. 
While from his rage an armed people flies. 
But know, vain man, no Roman fled from thee $ 
They left their walls, 'tis true $ but 'twas to follow me. 

Me, 
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Me, who ere twice the moon her orb rencwM, 
The pirates formidable fleet 'ubdued : 885 

Soon as the Tea my fhining enfigns bore, 
VanquiihM they fled, and fought the fafer fhore; 
Humbly content their forfeit lives to fave, 
And take the narrow lot my bonnty gave. 
By me the mighty Mithridates chac*d, S90 

Through all the windings of hie Foncus-^afsM, 
He who the- fate xyf Rome delayed fo long. 
While in fui()ence uncertain empire hung ; 
He who to Sylla's fortune fcorn'd to yield. 
To my prevailing arms refignM the field : " 895 

Driven out«at. length, -and prefs-^ where-e'er he fled. 
He fought a grave to hide his vanquifhM head. 
0*er the wide world my various trophies rife. 
Beneath the vaft extent of diftant ikies $ 
Me the cold Bear, the northern climates know, 900 
And Phafis' waters through my conquefts flow j 
My deeds in';^gypt and Syene live, 
Where high -meridian ftins no fliadow give. 
Hefperian Bsetis my commands obeys. 
Who rolls remote 'to fwk the weftem feas. 905 

By me the captive Arabs hands were bound. 
And Colcbians for their ravifli'd fleece renowned } 
O'er Aiia wide my conquering eniigns fpread, 
Armenia me, and lofty Taurus dread 5 
To me fiibmit Cilicia's warlike powers, 910 

And proud Sophene veils her wealthy towers : 
The Jews I tam'd, who with religion bow 
To fcmemyfterious name, which none-befide them know. 

Is 
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Is there a land, to fum up all at laft. 
Through which my arms with conqueft have not paft? 
The world, by me, the world is overcomcy 
And Csfar finds no enemy but Rome. 
- He faid. The croud in dull fufpenfion himg. 
Nor with applauding acclamations rung ; 
Mo chearful ardour waves the lifted hand, 91^ 

Nor military cries the £ght demand. 
The chief pcrceivM the foldier's fire to fail. 
And Caefar's fame forerunning to prevail i 
His eagles he withdraws wirh timely care, 
hot trufts Rome's fates to fuch uncertain war. 9x5 
As when, with fury ftung and jealous rage. 
Two mighty bulls for fovpreignty engage ; 
The vanquiih'd far to baniihment removes. 
To lonely fields and unfrequented groves $ 
Tliere, for a while, with confcious fhame heburns, 9 39 
And -tries on every tree his angry horns : 
But when his former vigour (lands confeft. 
And larger mufcles fhake his ample breaft. 
With better chance he feeks the fight again, 
And drives his rival bellowing o^er the plain | 935 

Then uncontrord the fubje^l herd he leads, 
And reigns the mailer of the fruitful meads* 
Unequal thus to Csfar, Fompey yields 
The fair dominion of Hefperia's fields : 
Swift through Apulia march his flying powers^ 94.0 
And feek the fafety of Brundufium*& towen* 
This city a Di^laean people hold. 
Here placed by tall Atheoian barks of oUi 
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When with faJfe omens from the Ci*etan (horc. 

Their fable fails viftorious Thefeus bore. 945 

Here Italy a narrow length extends. 

And in a fcanty flip projected ends* 

A crooked mole around the waves (he winds, 

Anfl in her folds the Adriatic binds. 949 

Nor yet the bending (hores could foiin a bay. 

Did not a barrier ifle the winds delay. 

And break the feas tempeftuous in their way. 

Huge mounds of rocks are plac'd by nature's hand. 

Toward around the hofpitable ftrand ; . 

To turn the ftorm, rcpulfe the rulhing tide, 955 

And bid the anchoring bark fecurcly ride. 

Hence Nereus wide the liquid main difplays. 

And fpreads to various ports his watery ways j 

Whether the pilot from Corcyra ftand. 

Or for Illyriaa Epidamnus' ftrand. 9«5o 

Hither when all the Adriatic roars, 

And thundering billows vex the double /hores ; 

When f^ble clouds around the welkin fpread. 

And frowning ftorms involve Ceraunia's head ; 

When white with froth Calabrian Safon lies, 965 

Hither the tempeft-beaten veflel flies. 

Now Pompey, on Hefperia*s utmoft coaft, 
Sldly furvevM how all behind was loft $ 
Nor to Iberia could he force his way 5 
Long interpofing Alps his paflage ftay. 970 

At length amongft the pledges of his bed, 
He chofe his eldeft-bom ; and thus he faid t 

Hafte thee, my fon I to every diftant land, 
And bid the nations roufe at my command ; 

I Where 
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Wliere famM Euphrates flowsy or where the Nile 975 

With muddy- waves improves the fattening foil j 

Where-e'er diffused by viftory and fame. 

Thy fathers arms have borne the Roman name. 

Bid the Cilician quit the fliore again. 

And (Irctch the fwelling canvas on the main t 930 

Bid Ptolemy with my Tigranes come. 

And bold Pharnaces lend his aid to Rome. 

Through each Armenia fpread the loud alann. 

And bid the cold Riphean mountains arm. 

Pontus and Scythia's wandering tribes «xplore» 985 

The Euxine and Maeotis' icy Ihore $ 

Where heavy- loaded wains flow journeys take. 

And .print with groaning wheels the frozen lake. 

But wherefore (hould my words delay thy hafte ? 

Scatter my wars around .through all the eaft. 9^ 

Summon the vanquifh'd world to (hare myiate. 

And let my triumphs on iny enfigns wait. 

But you whofe names the Roman annals bear. 

You who diftinguifh the revolving year j 

Ye confuls ! to Epirus ftraight repair, 995 

With the firft northerh wiad« that wing the air ; 

From thence the powers of Greece united raife. 

While yet the wintery year the war delays. 

So fpoke.the chief ; his bidding all obeyj 
Their /hips forfake the port without delay. 
And fpeed their paflage o'er the yielding way. 

But Cxfar, never patient long in peace, 
Wor tiTifting in his fortune's prefent face j 
Clofely purfues his flying fon behind. 
While yet his fate continuedto be kiocU ao«5 
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'Stfch towns, fuch fortrefies, fuch hoftile force^ 
*Swept in the torrent of one rapid courfe 5 
Such trains of long fiiccefs attending ftill. 
And Rome herfelf ^andon'd to his will $ 
*&oixie, the contending party's nobleft prise^ 101 o 

To every wifh blit Cafar's might fuffice. 
BmI he with empire fir'd and vaft deiires. 
To all, and nothing left than all, afpirM; 
He reckons not the paft, while aught remained 
-Great to be done, or mighty to be gained. left's 

Though Italy obey his^ wide command. 
Though Pompey linger on the fiutheft ftnuid, 
•He grieves to think they tread one common land ; 
His heart difdains to brook a rival power* 
£v^n on the utmoft margin of tlte ihore | i 

Nor would he leave, or earth, or ocean free $ 
The foe he drives from lands, he bars from £ea« 
-With moles the opening flood he would reftraiiiy 
Would block the port, and intercept the main j 
But deep devouring ieas his toil deride, 
The plunging^ quarries {Ink beneath the tide. 
And yielding. fands the rocky fragments hide. 
Thus, if huge Gaurus headlong fliould be thrown, 
In fathomlefs Avernus' deep to drown j 
Or if from fair Sicilians diftant ftrand, 1030 

Eryx uprooted by fome giant hand, 
If, ponderous with his rocks, the mountain vaft, 
Amidft the wide ^gean (hould be caft ; 
The rolling waves o'er either mafs would flow. 
And each be lok within the depths below, Y03 5 
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When no firm bads for his work he found. 
But ftiil it faird in ocean*8 faithlefs ground. 
Huge trees and barks in mafly chains he bound. 
For planks and beams he ravages the wood. 
And. the tough boom extends acrofs the flood. 1040 
Such was the road by haughty Xerxes made, 
When o>r the Hellefpont his bridge he laid. 
Vaft was the taik, and daring the defign, O 

Europe and Afia^s diftant fliores to join, ^ 

And make the world*s divided parts combine. ^ 

Proudly he pafs*d the flood tumultuous o'er, 
Eearlefs of waves that beat, and winds that roar i 
Then fp read his fails, and bid the land obey. 
And through mid Athos find his fleet a way. 
Like him bold Caefar yolCd the fwelling tide, 1050 
Like him the boifterous elements -defyM ; 
This floa^g bank the ftraitening entrance bound. 
And rifing turrets trembled on the mound. 
But anxious cares revolve in Pompey*s breaft, 
Tbe new furrounding fliores his thoughts moleft } 1055 
Secret he meditates the means, to free 
And fpread the war wide-ranging o'er the fea. 
Oft driving on the work with well-fiird fails. 
The cordage ibetching with the frefliening gales. 
Ships with a thundering fliock the mole divide, io6m 
And through the watery beach fecurely glide. 
Huge engines oft by night their vengeance pour> 
And dreadful flioot from far a fiery ihower | 
Through the black (hade the darting flame delcends. 
And kindling o'er the wooden wall extends. 1065 
4 At 
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At length arriv'd with the revolving night. 
The chofen hour appointed for his flight t 
He bids his friends prevent the feaman's roar. 
And ftill the deafening clamours on the fiiore ; 
No trumpets may the watch by hours renew, 1070 
Nor founding fignals call aboard the crew. 
The heavenly Maid her courfe had almoft ru». 
And Libra waited on the rifing fun ; 
When hufh'd in filence deep they leave the land : 
No loud-mouthM voices call with hoarfe command, 
To heave the flooky anchors from the fand. 
Lowly the careful mafter*s orders paft. 
To brace the yards, and rear the lofty maftj 
Silent they fpread the fails, and cables haul, 
Nor to their mates for aid tumultuous call. loSo 

The chief himfelf to fortune brcath'd a prayer. 
At length to take him to her kinder care ; 
That fwiftly he might pafs the liquid deep. 
And lofe the land which (he forbad to* keep. 
Hardly the boon his niggard fate allowed, 1085 , 

Unwillingly the murmuring feas were plowed 5 
The foamy furrows roar'd beneath his prow. 
And founding to the fhore alarm'd the foe. 
Straight through tlie town their fwift purfuit they fped, 
(For wide her gates the faithlefs city fpread) 1090 

Along the-winding port they took their way, 
But grievM to find the fleet had gainM the fea. 
Caefar with rage the lefl'ening fails defcries, 
And thinks the conqucftmean,thoughPompey flies. 1094. 
I 3 A nar- 
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A narrow paf9 the homed mole divides. 
Narrow as that where Euripus* ftrong tides^ 
Beat on Euboean Chalcis^ rocky fides : 
Here two tail fliips l^ecome the vi^or^a prey i 
Juft in the firait they ftuck ; the foes belay | 
The crooked grappling^ s ileely hold they caft, %%Q^ 
Then drag them to the hoftile ihore with hade* 
Here civil flaughter firft the Tea profanes> 
And purple Nereus bluih'd in guilty ftains.. 
The reft purAie their courfe. before the wind, 
Thefe of the" rear-moft only left behind* np^ 

So when the Pagafsean Argo hurt 
The Grecian heroes, to the Colchian ihore j 
Earth her Cyanean iftands floatiog fent. 
The bold adventurers pafTage to pvevent i , 
But the fam'd bark a fragment oply loft, xxiOi 

While fwiftly o'er the dangerous gulf ihe croft : 
'Thundering the mountains met, and ftiook the rnaun^. 
But move no more, fince that attempt was vain. 
Now through night*s fliade the early dawning brok^ 
And changing flcies the coming fun befpokej 1115 
As yet the mom was dreft in dufky white. 
Nor purpled o'er the eaft with ruddy light $ 
At length the Pleiads fading beams gave way, . 
And dull Bootes languifti'd into day $ 
Each larger ftar withdrew his fainting head, . itto 
And Lucifer from ftronger Phoebus fled } 
When Porapey, fix>m Hefperia's hoftile fliose 
Efcaping, for the azure Offin bore. 
O hero, happy once, once ftil'd the GreatI 
What turns prevail in thy uncertain fate I 1125 

How 
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How art thou chang'd fince fovereign of the main. 

Thy aatiYes covered o'er the liquid plain ! 

When the fierce pirates fled before thy prow, -y 

Where-ever waves could waft, or winds could blow ! > 

But fortune is grown weary of thee now, ^ 

With thee, thy fons, and tender wife, prepare 

The toils of war and banifliment to bear j 

And holy houihold-gods thy forrows (hare.- 

And yet a mighty exile flialt thou go. 

While nations follow to partake thy woe. IX35 

Far lies the land in which thou art decreed, 

Unjuftly, by a villain's hand to bleed. 

Nor think the gods a death fo diftant doom» 

To rob thy afhes of an urn in Rome | 

But fortune favourably remov'd the crime, 1140 

And forcM the guilt on Egypt's curfed clime j 

The pitying powers to Italy were good. 

And iav'd her fiom the (lain. of Pompey's blood.. 
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LUCAN'S PHARSALIA. 

BOOK III. 

The Third Book begins with the relation of Pompcy's 
dream in his voyage from Italy. Caefar, who had 
driven him from thence, after fending Curio to pro- 
vide corn in Sicily, returns to Rome : there dif- 
daining the fingle oppofition of L. Metellus, theit 
tribune of the people, he breaks open the Temple 
of Saturn, and feizes on the public treafm-e. Then 
follows an account of the feveral different nations 
that took part with Pompey. From Rome Caefar 
pafles into Gaul, where the Mafiilians, who were 
inclinable to Pompey, fend an embaily to propofe 
a. neutrality ^ this Caefar refuies, and befieges the 
town. But meeting with more difficulties than he 
cxpefled, he leaves C. Trebonius his lieutenant 
before Maflilia, and marches himfelf into Spain, 
appointii g at the fame time D. Brutus, Admiral of 
a navy which he had built and fitted out with great 
expedition. The Mafiilians likewife fend out their 
fieet, but are engaged and beaten at fea by Brutus* 

THROUGH the mid ocean now the navy fails. 
Their yielding canvas ftretchM by fouthern gales* 
Each to the vaft Ionian turns his eye, 
Where feas and flcies the profpeft wide fupply : 
But Pompey backward ever bent his look, 5 

Nor to the laft his native coaft forfook. 
His' watery eyes the leflening objefts mourn. 
And parting fhores that never ihall return j 

k Still 
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9t41 the lov'd land attentive they purfue. 

Till the tall hills are veilM in cloudy, blue. 

Till all is loft in air, and vanifh'd from his view. 

At length the weary chieftain funk to reft. 

And creeping ilumbers footh'd his anxious breaft : 

When, lo ! in that fliort moment of repofe. 

His Julia's fhade a dreadful vifion rofe j 15 

Through gaping earth her ghaftly head fbe rear'd. 

And by the light of livid flames appear'd. 

Thy impious arms (ihe cry'd) my peace infeft, 

And drive me from the manfions of the blcft : 

No more Elyfmm's happy fields I know, 20 

Dragg'd to the guilty Stygian fhades below : 

I faw the Fury's horrid hands prepare 

.New rage, new flames to kindle up thy war. 

The fire no longer trufts his fingle boat. 

But navies on- the joylefs river float. 25 

Capacious hell complains for want of room, • 

And feeks new plagues for multitudes to corner 

Her nimble hands each fatal iifter plies. 

The fitters fcarcely to the taflt fuffice. 

When thou wert mine, what!burels crown'd thy head ? 

Now thou haft changM thy fortune with thy bed. 

In an ill hour thy fecond choice was made. 

To fiaughter thou, like Craflus, art betray 'd. 

I>eath is the dower Cornelia's love affords. 

Ruin ftill waits upon her potent lords : 3.5 

While yet my afties glowM, ftie took my place. 

And came a harlot to thy loofe embrace. 

But let her partner of thy warfare go. 

Let her by laijid and fea thy labours know % 

In 
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In all thy broken deeps I will be near, i|.^. 

In all tby dreams fad Julia (hall appear. 

Your loves fliall find no moment for delight. 

The day (hall all be Caefar's, mine the night. 

Not the dull (bream, where long oblivions roll, 

Shall blot thee out, my hu(band, from my foul. 4^ 

The powers beneath my conibincy approve. 

And bid me follow wherefoe'er you rove. 

Amidft the joining battles will I (hind. 

And ftill remind thee of thy plighted hand. 

Nor think, tho(e facred ties no more remain ; V 

The fword of war divides the knot in vain, > 

That very war (hall make thee mine again. J 

The phantom fpoke, and» gliding from the place, 
Deluded her aftoni(h*d lord's embrace. 
But he, though gods- forewarn him of his fate, 55- 
And furies with de(budiQn threatening wait. 
With new refolves his conilant bofom warms. 
And fure of ruin ru(hes on to arms. 
What mean thefe terrors of the night ? he cries j 
Why dance thefe vifions vain before our eyes ? 60 

Or endlefs apathy fucceeA to death. 
And fenfe is \oA with our expiring breath $ 
Or, if the foul fome future life (hall know. 
To better worlds immortal (hall {Ac go : 
Whatever event the doubtful queftion clears, 65 

Death muft be ftill unworthy of our fears. 

Now headlong to the we(l the fun was fled. 
And half in feas obfcurM his beamy head ; 
Such feems the moon, while, growing yet, (he (hines, 
Or waining from her fuller orb declines 1 70 

When 
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When hofpitable fliores appear at hand. 
Where fair Dyrrachium fpreads her friendly ftrand. 
The fcamen furi the canvas, ftrike the maft, 
Then dip their nimble oars, and landward hafte. 

Thus, while they fled, and Icflcning by degrees 75 
The navy feem'd to hide beneath the feas 5 
Gaelar, though left the mafter of the field. 
With eyes unpleasM the foes efcape beheld : 
With fierce impatience viftory he fcoms, 
And, viewing Pompey's flight, his fafety mourns.' 80 - 
To vanquifli feems unworthy of his care, 
Unlefs the blow decides the lingering war. 
No bounds his headlong vaft ambition knows. 
Nor joys in ought, though fortune all beftows. 
At length his thoughts from arms and vengeance ceafe^ . 
And for awhile revolve the arts of peace j 
Careful to purchafe popular applaufe. 
And gain the lazy vulgar to his caufe. 
He knew the conftant practice of the great. 
That thofe who court the vulgar bid them eat, 9^ 

When pineh'd with want, allTeverence they withdraw j^ 
F.or hungry multitudes obey no law : 
Thus therefore fadUons make their parties good,. 
And buy authority and power with food. 
The murmurs of. the many to prevent, $$, 

Curio to fi-uitful Sicily is fent, 
jQf old the fwclling feas impetuous tide 
Tore the fair ifland from Hefperia's fide s 
Still foamy wars the jealous waves maintain, . 
For fear the neighbouring lands Ihould join again. 100 

Sasdiua.. 
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Sardinia too, renownM for yellow fields. 

With Sicily her bounteous tribute yields j 

No lands a glebe of richer tillage boafV, 

Nor waft more plenty to the Roman coaft : 

Not Libya more abounds in wealthy grain, 105 

Nor with a fuller harveft fpreads the plain ; 

Though northern winds their cloudy treafurcs bear. 

To temper well the foil and fultry air, 

And fattening rains increafe the profperous year. 

This done, to Rome his wjiy the leader took ; iio 
His train the rougher (hews of war forfook j 
No force, no fears their hands unarmed bear, 
But looks of peace and gentlenefs they wear. 
Oh ! had he now his country's friend returned, 
Had none but barbarous foes his conqueft mourn'd 5 115 
What fwarming crouds had iffued at the gate, 
On the glad triumph's lengthening train to wait I 
How might his wars in various glories (hine. 
The ocean vanquifliM, and in bonds the Rhine I 
How would his lofty chariot roll along, 12© 

Through loud applaufes of the joyful throng I 
How might he view from high his captive thralls. 
The beauteous Britons, and the noble Gauls j 
But, 6h ! what fatal honours has he won I 
How is his fame by victory undone } 125 

No cheerful citfzens the viftor meet. 
But hufH'd witSi awful di-ead his paflage greet. 
He too the horrors of the croud approved, 
Joy'd in their iLars, and wifhM not to be lov'd. 

Now fteepy Anxur paft, and the moift way, 13© 
Which o'er tlie fuitlilcfs Fomtine marflics lay ; 

Through 
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Through Scythian Dian's Aricinian grove, 

Cxfar approached the fane of Alban Jove. 

ITilther with yearly rites the confuls come. 

And thence the chief furvey'd his native Rome : 135 

Wondering awhile he viewM her from afar. 

Long from his eyes withheld by diftant war. 

Fled they from thee, Thou Seat of Gods ! (he cry'd) 

Ere yet the fortune of the fight was ti^y'd ? 

If thou art left, what prize can earth afford, 140 

Worth the contention of the warrior's fword ? 

Well for thy fafety now the gods provide. 

Since Parthian inroads fpare thy naked fide ; 

Since yet no Scythians and Pannonians join, 

Nor warlike Daci with the Getes combine 5 145 

No foreign armies are againfl thee led, 

While thpu art curft with fuch a coward head# 

A gentler fate the heavenly powers beftow, 

A Civil War, and Caefar for thy foe. , 

He faid ; and ftraight the frighted city fought: 
The city with confufion wild was fraught, * 
And labouring (hook with every dreadful thought. 
They think he comes to ravage, fack, and burn i 
Religion, gods, and temples to o''ertum« 
Their fears fuggeft him willing to purfue 155 

Whatever ills unbounded power can do. 
Their hearts by one low paflion only move. 
Nor dare (hew hate, nor can difTemble love. 
Tlie lurking fathers, a difhearten'd band, 1 59 

Drawn from their houfes forth, by proud command. 
In Palatine Apollo*8 Temple meet. 

And fadly view the confuU empty feat; 

No 
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No rods» no chairs curule, adorn the place. 
Nor purple roagiftrates th' aflcmbly grace. 
Cafar is all things in himfclf alone, ^€$ 

The filent court is but a looker-on j 
With humble votes obedient they agree, 
To what their mighty fubjea fliall decree : 
Whether as King, -or. God, he will be fear'd. 
If royal thrones, or altars, ihall be rearM. 17a 

-Ready for death, or banifliment, they ftand. 
And wait their doom from his diQpofing hand 1 
But he, by fecret Shame's reproaches ilaid, 
-Blulh'd to command, what Rome would have obey 'd* 
Yet Libwty, thus flighted and betray 'd, 17^ 

<^One laft effort with indignation made j 
*One man fhe chofe to try th* unequal fight. 
And prove the power of. juftice againfl might. 
While withjrude uproar armed hands efTay 
To make olc^Saturn's treafuring fane their prey ; -sSo 
The bold*Metellus, carelefs of his fate, 
Jiufh'd thjjough, and flood to guard the Holy Gate, 
-So daring i& the fordid love of gold I 
• So fearlefs death and dangers can behold 1 
Without a blow defcncclcfs fell the laws | xis 

While wealth, the bafcfl, mofl inglorious caufc, 
Againfl opprcffing tyranny makes head. 
Finds hands to fight, and eloquence to,pl{;ad. 
The buftling tribune, flruggling in the croud. 
Thus warns the viftor of the wrong aloud ; 290 

Through me, thou robber I force thy horrid way. 
My facred blood fhall ftain thy impious prey» 
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But there are gods, to urge thy guilty fate j 

Sure vengeance on thy (acrilegc fliall wait. 

Remember, by the tribunes curfe purfued, 195 

Craffus, too late, the violation rued. 

Pierce then my breaft, nor fhall the crime difpleafe. 

This croud is us'd to fpeftacles like thefe. 

In a forfaken city are we left. 

Of Virtue with her noblcft fons bereft. 200 

Why feek'ft thou ours ? Is there not foreign gold ? 

Towns to be fack'd, and people to be fold? 

"With thofe reward the ruffian foldier's toil j 
Nor pay him with thy ruin'd country's fpoil. 
Haft thou not war ? Let war thy wants provide. 405 
He fpoke. The viftor, high in wrath, replyM : 

'Sooth not thy foul with hopes of death fo vain. 

No blood of thine my conquering fword (hall ftain^ 

Thy titles and thy popular command, 

•Can never make thee worthy Caefar's hand, 2Z« 

Art thou thy country's fole defender ! thou I 

Can Liberty and Rome be fallen fo low I 

Nor time, nor chance breed fuch confufions yet. 

Nor are the mean fo rais^, nor funk the great \ 

But laws themfelves would rather choofe to be 215 

Supprefs'd by Caefar, than prefervM by thee. 

He faid. The ftubbom tribune kept his place. 
While anger redden'd on the wairior's face 5 
•His wrathful hand defccnding grafpM his blade. 
And half forgot the peaceful part he play'd. %zti 

When Cotta, to prevent the kindling fire. 
Thus footh'd the ra& Metellus to retire. 

Where 
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Where kings prevail, all Liberty ie loft, 
And none but he who reigns can freedom boaft 5 
Some (liadow of the blifs thou ftialt retain, x? 5 

Choofing to do what fovereign powers ordain i 
VanquiftiM and long accuftom'd to fubmit, 
With patience underneath our loads we fit | 
Our chains alone our flaviih fears excufe, 
Whfle we bear ill, we know not to refufe. 230 

Far hence the fatal treafures let him bear. 
The feeds of mifchief, and the caufe of war. 
Free ftates might well a lofs like this deplore j 
In fervitude none mifs the public ftore. 
And 'tis the curfe of kings for fubjefls to be poor, 

The tribune with unwilling fteps withdrew. 
While impious hands the rude aflault renew : 
The brazen gates with thundering ftrokes reibund. 
And the Tarpcian mountain rings around. 
At iength the facred ftore-houfe, open laid, 24.0 

The hoarded wealth of ages paft difplay'd ; 
There might be feen the fums proud Carthage fent. 
Her long-impending ruin to prevent. 
There hcap'd the Macedonian treafures flione, 
What great Flaminius and -ffimilius won 
From vanquifliM Philip, and his haplefs fon. 
There lay, what flying Pyrrhus loft, the gold 
Sconi'd by the patriot's honefty of old s 
Whatever our parfimonious fires could fave, 
Wiiat tributary gifts rich Syria gave; 150 

The hundred Cretan cities ample fpoil ; 
What Cato gathered from the Cyprian' iflc. 

Riches 
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"Riches of captive kings by Pompey born, "> 

Ift (happier days his triumph to adorn, ^ 

From utmoft India and the rifing morn ; 2^ 

Wealth infinite, in one rapacious day. 
Became the needy foldiers lawlefs prey : 
And wi'etched Rome, by robbery -laid low. 
Was poorer than the bankrupt Caefar now. 

Meanwhile the world, by Pompey's fate alarmM, »6a 
Nations ordainM to fhare his fall had armM. 
Greece firft with troops the neighbouring war fupply*d. 
And fent the youth of Phocis to his fide 5 
Fpom Cyrrha and Amphifa*^ towers they mov'd; " 
And high Pamafins by the Mufe belov'd ; 265 

Cephiflus' facrcd flood afliftance lends, 
And Dirce's fpring his Theban leaders lends. 
Alphaeus -too affords his Pifa^s aid : 
By Pifa**? walls the ftream is firft convey *d, 
Then feeks through Teas the lovM Sicilian maid. 
From Msenalus' Arcadian fhepherds fwarm. 
And warriors in Herculean Trachyn arm ; 
The Dryopes Chaonia's hills forfook. 
And Sellas left Dodona's filent oak. 
Though Athens now had drained her naval ftore, 475 
And the Pha^bean arfenal was poor. 
Three fiilps of Salamis to Pompey came. 
To vindicate their ifle's contefted name. 
And juHify the antient Attic claim. 
Jove's Cretan people haftening to the war, i8» 

The Gnofiian quiver and the ihaft prepare ; 
The bending bow they draw with deadly art. 
And rival ev^n the flying Parthian's dart* 
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With Atharaans -who in the woods delist. 

With Dardan Oriconians unite } %%$ 

With thcfc th* Encheliae who the name partake. 

Since Theban Cadmus firft became a fnakc : 

The Colchians planted on lUyrian (hores. 

Where nilhing down Abfyrtos foamy roars ; 

With thofe where Peneus runs, and hardy fwains, %^m 

Whofe ploughs divide loicos" fruitful plains. 

From thence, ere yet the feaman's art was Uught, 

Kude Argo through the deep a paffage fought j 

She firft explor'd the diftant foreign land, 

And (hew'd her ftrangers to the wondering ftrand : 195 

Then nations nations knew. In leagues were joinM, 

And univerfal commerce mix'd mankind. 

By her made bold, the daring race defy'd 

The winds tempeftuous, and the fwelling tide 8 

Much (he enlarged 'deftruftiort's ample power, 300 

And opened ways to death unknown before. j 

Then Pholoe's heights, that fabled Centaurs boaft. 

And Thracian H«mus then his warriors loft. 

Then Strymon was forfook, whofe wintery flood 

Commits to warmer Nile his feathered brood § 305 

Then bands from Cone and from Pence came. 

Where Ifter lofes his divided ftrcam ; 

From Idalis where cold Caicus flows. 

And where Arift)e, thin, her fandy fnrface ftrows j 

From Pytane, and fad Celenae^s walls, 310 

Where now in ftreams the vanquifti'd Marfyas falls : 

Still his lamenting progeny deplofe 

Mineiva*s tuneful gift, and Phoebus^ power 3 

Wiiile 
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While through fteep banks his torrent fwift he leads. 

And with Maeander winds among the meads. 315 

Proud Lydia's plains iend forth her wealthy Tons, 

Pa^lolus there, and golden Hermus runs i 

From earth's dark womb hid treafures they convey^ 

And rich in yellow waters rife to day. 

From Ilium too iU*omen*d enfigns morey ^29 

Again ordain'd their former fate to prove } 

Their arms they rangM on Pompey's haplefs fide» 

Nor fought a chief to iftrdan kiqgs ally'd : 

Though tales of Troy proud Caeliaur's lineage grace, 

With great '^neas and the Julian race. 3x5 

The Syritos fwift Orontes" banks forfake. 

And from Idume's.paims their journey take ; 

Damafcus obvious to the driving wind, 

With Ninos' and with Gaza's -force is joined. 

•Unftable Tyre now knit to firmer ground, 330 

With Sidonfor her purple ihells renown'd,^ 

Safe in the Cynofure, their glittering guide. 

With well-dire6led navies fiem the tide. 

Phoenicians firft, if ancient fame be true. 

The facred myftery of letters knew; 335 

They firft, by found in various lines defign^d, 

Expreft the meaning of the thinking mind $ 

The power of words by figures rude conveyed, 

And ufeful fcience evcrlafting made. 

Then Memphis, ere the reedy leaf was known, 340 

Engrav'd her precepts and her arts in ftonej 

While animals in various order placed. 

The learned hieroglyphic column grac'd. 
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Then left they lofty Taurus' fprcading grwe. 

And Tarfos, built by Perfcu*, born of Jove 5 ^45 

Then Mallian, and Corycian tOwer« they leave. 

Where mouldering rocks difclofe a gaping cave. 

The bold Cilicians, pirates now no more, 

Unfurl a juftcr fail, and ply the oar; 

To Egx's port they gather all around, 35a 

The fhores with (houting mariners refound. 

Far in the caft war fpreads the loud alarm, 

Where worfliipcrs ofdiftant dangcs arm 5 

Right to the breaking day his waters run, 

The only ftream that braves the rifing fun. 355 

By this ftrong flood, and by the ocean bound. 

Proud Alexander's arms a limit found; 

Vain in his hopes the youth had grafpM at all. 

And his vaft thought took-in the vanquiftiM ball ; 

But ownM, when forc'd from Ganges to retreat, 36© 

The world too mighty, and the talk too great. 

Then on the banks of Indus nations rofe, 

Where unperceiv'd the mix'd Hydafpes flows : 

In numbers vaft they coaft the rapid flood, 

Strange in their habit, manners, and their food. 365 

With faffron dyes their dangling locks they ftain, -> 

With glittering gems their flowing robes conftrain, > 

And quaff rich juices from the lufcious cane. J 

On their own funerals and death they fmijle, 

And living leap amidft the burning pile ; 37» 

Heroic minds ! that can ev'n Fate command. 

And bid it wait upon a mortal hand 5 

Who full of life forfake it as a feaft. 

Take what they like, and give the gods the reft. 

Defcending 
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©efcending then fierce Cappadocian fwains, 375 

From rude Amanus' mountains fought the plains- 
Armenians, from Niphates* rolling ftream. 
And from their lofty woods Coaftrians came. 
Then wondering Arabs from the fultry line 
For ever northward faw the ihade incline. 3S0 

Then did the madnefs of the Roman rage 
Carmanian and Oloftrian chiefs engage : 
Beneath far diihmt fouthem heavens they lie. 
Where half the fetting Bear forfakes the iky, 
And fwift our flow Bootes fecms to fly. 
Thefe Furies to the fun-bum'd ^thiops fpread,, 
And reach the great Euphrates' rifmg head* 
One fpring the Tigris and Euphrates know. 
And joined awhile the kindred rivers flow 5 
Scarce could we judge between the doubtful claim,, 
If Tigris, or Euphrates, give the name : 
But foon Euphrates* parting waves divide. 
Covering like fruitful Nile the country wide ; 
While Tigris, finking from the fight of day. 
Through fubterranean channels cuts his way ; 395 
Then from a fecond fountain fprings again, 
Shoots fwiftly on, and rufliing fiseks the main. 
The Pasthian powers, to neither chief a friend. 
The doubtful ifl'ue in fufpence attend ; 
«With neutral cafe they vie\v the ftrife from far, 40O 
And only lend occafion to the war. 
Not fo the Scythians where cold Ba6lros flows, 
Or where Hircania^s wilder foreft grows, 
1 heir baneful Ihafts they dip, and filing their deadly 
bows. 
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Th' Heniochi of Sparta's valiant breed. 

Skilful to prefsy and rein the fiery fteed. 

Sarmatjans with the fiercer Mofchi joinM, 

And Colchians rich where Phafis' waters wind. 

To Poinpey*8 fide their aid aCembling bring, 4JP0 

With HalySy f jital to the Lydian king $ 

With Tanais falling from Riph^ean fpows, 

Who forms thei world^B div>fio.n as. he goes ; 

With nob|eft nantes his rifing banks ar^ crowned,. 

This ftands for Europe's, that for Afia's bound ; 

While, as they wind, his waves with full command*. 

DimipiHi, or enlarge th' adjacent land. 

Then.armM the nations on Cimmerian (hores» 

Where through th^ Bofphorus Maeotis roars. 

And her full lake amidft the Euxine pour?. 

Thi$ ftrait, like that of Hercules, fuppli^s 4.20 

The midland feas, and bids th' ^gean rife« 

Sithonians fierce, and Arimafpians bold, 

Who bind their plaited hair in (hining gotld* 

The Gelon nimble, and Areian ftrong, 

March with the hardy Mafifagete abng t 425 

The MaiTagete, who at his falvage feaft 

Feeds on the generou% fteed which once he pr«ft. 

Not Cyrus when he fpread his eaftern reign^ . 
And hid with multitudes the Lydian plain ; 
Mot haughty Xerxes, when, his power to boaft, 430 
By (hafts he counted all. his mighty hoft j 
Not he who drew the Grecian chiefs along, 
Bent to revenge his injured brother^s wrong ; 
Or with fuch navies plow'd the foamy main. 
Or led fo many kingn, amongft their warlike train. j 

A Suis 
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Svre in one caufe Aich numbers never yet. 
Various in countries, fpeech, and manners, met i 
But fortune gathered, o'er the fpacious ball, 
Thefe fpoils, to grace her onee-lov'd favourite's fall. 
Nor then the Libyan Moor withheld his aid, 440 

Where facred Ammon lifts his horned head s 
All Afric, from the weftern ocean's bound. 
To eaftern Nile, the caufe of Pompey own'd. 
Mankind ailembled for Pharfalia's day. 
To make the world at once the victor's prey. 445 

Now, trembling Rome forfook, with fwifteft haftejr 
Gaefar the cloudy Alpine hills had paft. 
3ut while the nations, with fubjcftion tame, 
Yield to the terrors of his mighty name ; 
With faith uncommon to the changing Greeks, 450f 
What duty bids, Ma/Iilia bravely feeks : 
And, true to oaths, their liberty and laws. 
To ftronger Fate prefer the jufter caufe, 
But firft to move his haughty foul they try, 
Intreaties and perfuafion foft apply ; 455 

Their brows MineiTa's peaceful branches wear, 
And thus in gentled terms they greet his ear.< 

When foreign wars moleft the Roman ftate. 
With ready arms our glad Maflilians wait. 
To (hare your dangers, and partake your fate. 
This our unlhaken friendflup vouches well. 
And your recording annals beft can tell. 
ET'n now we yield our ftill devoted hands,. 
On foreign foes to wreak your dread command* 1 
Would you to worlds unknown your, triumphs fpread*? 

Behold ! we follow where foe'er you lead. 
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But if you rouze at difcord's baleful call> 

If Romans fatally on "Romans fall ; 

All wc can offer, is, a pitying tear. 

And conftant refuge for the wretched here. 47a 

Sacred to us you are : oh, may no (lain 

Of Lucian blood our innocence profane ! 

Should heaven itfelf be rent with civil rage, 

Should gfants once more with the gods engage ; 

Officious piety would hardly dare 475. 

To proffer Jove afliftance in the war. 

Man un concern M and humble fhould remain, ^, 

Nor feek to know whofe arms the conqueft gain, ^ 

Jove's thunder will convince them of his reign. ^ 

Nor can your horrid difcords want our fwords, 489 

The wicked world its multitudes affords 5 

Too many nations at the call vvill come, 

And gladly join to urge the fate of Rome. 

Oh, had the reft like us their aid deny'd, 

Yourfelves muft then the guilt)' ftrife decide ; 485 

Then, who but ihould withhold his lifted hand. 

When for his foe he faw his father ftand ? 

Brothers their rage had mutually repreft. 

Nor driven their javelins on a brother's breaft. 

Your war had ended foon ; had you not chofe 490- 

Hands for the work, which Nature meant for foes 1 

Who, ftrangers to your blood, in arms delight^ 

And ruih remorfelefs to the cruel fight. 

Briefly, the fum of all that we rcqucft 

Is, to receive thee, as our honoured gueft ', 49.5 

Let thofe thy dreadful enfigns fhine afar. 

Let Caefar come, but come without the war. 

Let 
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Let this one place from impious rage be free j 

That, if the gods the peace of {Lome decree, 

If your relenting angers yield to treat, 500 

Pompey and thou, in fafety, here may meet. 

Thenj wherefore doft thou quit thy puipos'd way ^ 

Why, thus, Iberia's nobler wars delay ? 

Mean, and of little confequence we are, 

A conqueft much unworthy of thy care. 505 . 

When Phocis' towers were laid in afties low,. 

Hither we fled for refuge from the foe ; 

Here, for our plain integrity renown'di 

A little town in narrow walls we bound : 

No name in arms nor vi^ries we boaft, ^i^ 

But live poor exiles on a foreign coaft. 

If thou art bent on violence at laft. 

To burft our gates, and lay our bulwarks wafte. 

Know we are equally refolvM, whatever 

The vigor's fury can-inflift, to bear. 51-^ 

Shall, death deftroy, fliall flames the town o^rtum ? 

Why— let our people bleed, our buildings bum.. 

Wilt thou, forbid the living ftream to flow ? 

We '11 dig, and fearch the watery ftores below* 

Hunger and thirft with patience will we meet, 5i«.> 

And, what offended nature naufeates^ eat. 

Like brave Saguntum daring to be free. 

Whatever they fuffer'd, we '11 expeft from thee. 

Babes, ravi/h'd from the fainting mother's bread; 

Shall headlong in the burning pile be caft. i^zj 

Matrons Hiall bare their bofoms to their lords. 

And beg de^u£lion from their pitying fwords^^ • 
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The brother's hftiid the brother*s heart iktll wonnd. 
And univerfal daughter rage around. 
If civil wars muft wafte this haplefs town, 530 

No hands fliall bring that niin but our own. 

Thus faid the Grecian meffengers. When lo I 
A gathering cloud involved the Roman's brow; 
Much grief, much wrath, his troubled viiage fpoke; 
Then into thefe didlainful words he broke ; 535 

This trufting in our fpeedy march to Spain, 
Thefe hopes, this Grecian confidence is vain j. 
Whatever we purpofe, letfure will be found 
To lay MaiUlia level with the ground : 
This bears, my valiant friends, a found of joy j 540 
Our ufelefa arms, at length, fhall find employ. 
Winds lofe their force, that unrefifted fly, 
And flames, unfed by fuel, fmk and die. 
Our courage thus would foften in repofe, 
But fortune and rebellion yield us €0^. 545 

Yet mark I what love their friendly fpeech expreft.l 
Unarmed and fmgle, Caefar is their gueft. 
Thus, iirft they dare to ftop me on my way. 
Then feek with fawning treafon to betray. 
Anon, they pray that civil rage may ceafe t 55^ 

But war ihall fcourge them for thofe hopes of peace ) 
And make them know the prefent times afford. 
At leaft while Cafar lives, no fafety like the fword. 

He faid ; and to the city bent his way t 
The city, fearlefs all, before him lay, 555 

With anned hands her battlements were crown 'd. 
And lufty youth the bulwarks manned around, 

Neav 
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Kear to the walU, a ri$ng mpuntaia's head 
Flat with a little level plain is fpread 1 
Upon this height the wary chief defigns 560 . 

His camp to ftrengthen with furroundiog lines. 
Lofty alike, and with a warlike mien, <^ 

M^fniia's neighbouring citadel is^fe^oj C 

An humble valley fills the.fpace between. ^ 

Straight he decrees the middle vale to fill, 565. 

And run a mole athwart from hill to hill, 
3ut firft %. lengthening work extends its ivay, ^ 

Where open to the land this cjty lajc, L 

And from the camp proie^ing joins the fea. 3 ■ 

I^w finks, the ditch » the turfy breaft- works nCe, 570^ 
And^cut the captive town from all fupplies : 
While, gazing from their towers, th«. Greeks bemoan 
The meads, the fields, and fountains once their own. 

Well have they thus acquired the nobleft name, 
And confecrated thefe their walls to fame. ^jj ~ 

Fearlefs of Caeiar and his arms they ftood. 
Nor drove before the headlong ru/hing flood : 
And while he fwept whole nations in a day, 
Maffijia bade th* impatient victor ftay> 
And clogg'd*hi8 rapid conqueft.with delay. 
Fortune a mafter for the world prepared, 58 x< 

And thefe th^ approaching flavery retard. 
Ye times to come record the warrior's praife^ 
Who lengthen'd-out expiring freedom's days. 
Novvr while with toil unweary'd rofe the mound, 585. 
The founding ax invades the groves around j 
Li^ht eaith and ilirubs the middle banks, fupply'd, 
Bu.t firmer. beams muft fortify the fide; 



}: 



T4A- R O W K'S^ P O E MSr. 

Left when the towers advance their ponderous heigHtr 
The moulderi ng m afs ihould yield beneath the weight . 5 90 

Not far away for ages paft had ftood 
An old inviolated facred wood ; 
Whofe gloomy boughs, thick interwoven, made 
A chilly chearlefs everlafting ihade : 
There, nor the niftic gods, nor fatyrs fport, 595- 

Nor fauns and fy Ivans with the nymphs reforts 
But barbarous priefts Tome dreadful power adore. 
And luftrate every tree with human gore. 
If myfteries in times of old receivM, 
And pious ancientry be yet believM, 600 

There nor the feathered fongfter builds her neft, 
Nor lonely dens conceal the favage bead : 
There no tempeftuous winds prefume to fly, 
Even lightnings glance aloof, and Ihoot obliquely by. 
No wanton breezes tofs the dancing leaves, 605 

But (hivering horror in the branches heaves. 
Black fprings with pitchy flreams divide the ground^ 
And bubbling tumble with a fullen found. 
Old images of forms misshapen ftand, 
Kude and unknowing of the artift's hand $ 610 

With hoary filth begrim'd, each ghaftly hSad 
^rikes the aftonifti'd gazer's foul with dread. 
No gods, who long in common (hapes appear'd^ 
Were e'er with iiich religious awe rever'd : 
But zealous crouds in ignorance adore, 61^ 

And ftill the lefs they know, they fear the more* 
Oft (as Fame tell«) the earth in (bunds of woe 
Is heard to groan from hollow depths below j 

The 
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^fce bakful yew* though dead, has oft been feen 
To rife from earth, and fpring with duiky green 5 6^o 
With fparkling flames the trees unburning fhine, 
And round their boles prodigious ferpcnts twine. 
The pious worfliipers approach not near. 
But ihun their gods, and kneel with diftant fear: 
The prieft himfelf, when, or the day, or night, 6a 5 
Rolling have reached their full meridian height. 
Refrains the gloomy paths with wary feet. 
Dreading the Dxmon of the grove to meet} 
Who, terrible to fight, at that fix*d hour, 
"Still treads the round about his dreary bower. ^3© 
This wood near neighbouring.to th* encompafs*d town 
Untouched by former wars remained alone. j 
And fince the country round it naked ftands. 
From hence the Latian chief fupplies demands. 
But lo ! the bolder hands, that Ihouid have ftruck, 635 
With fome unufual horror trembling (hook : 
With filent diead and reverence they furvey'd 
The gloom majeftic of the facred ihade : 
None dares with impious iteel the bark to rend. 
Left on himfelf the deftinM ftroke defcend. 64a 

Gxfar perceivld the fpreading fear to grow. 
Then, eager, caught an ax, and atm'.d. a blow* 
Deep funk within a violated oak 
The wounding edge, and thus the warrior fpoke. 
Now, let no doubting hand the taik decline j 645 

Cut you the wood, and let the guilt be mine. 
The trembling bands unwillingly obeyM ; 
Two various ills were in the balance laid. 
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Then Jore-s Dodonian tree was- forced to bow i €$'* 
The lofty aik and knotty holm lay low ; 
The floating alder by the current bom> 
The cypreft by the noble mourner woni» 
Veil their aerial fummits, and difplay 
Their dark recelTes to the golden day $ 6$^ 

"(^rouding they fall, each o'er the other' lies. 
And heap'd on high the leafy piles arife. 
With grief, and fear, the groaning Gauls, beheld 
Their holy grove by impious foldiers fdV^ ; 
While the Maffilians,^ from th' encompafs'd wall, 660 
^Rejoic'd to fee the fy Ivan honours fall : 
They hope fuch power can never profpar long, 
Nor think the patient gods will bear the wrong. 
:But; ah 1 too oft fuccefs to guilt is given, 
-And wretches only ftand the mark of heaven. 6&s 
With timber largely from the wood iiapply'd. 
For wains the legions fearch the country wide ; 
Then from the crooked plow unyoke the fteer. 
And leave the fwain to mourn the fruitlefs year. 669 

Meanwhile, impatient of-the lingering war. 
The chieftain to Ibsria bends afar, 
'And gives the leaguer <to Trebonius' care« 
With diligence the deftinM talk he plies $ 
Huge works of earth with ftrengthening beams arife 1 
-High tottering towers, by no fix*d baiis bound, 675 
Roll nodding on along the ihble mound. 
The Greeks with wonder on the movement look. 
And fancy earth^s foundations deep are (hook $ 
Fierce winds they think the beldame*s entrails tear. 
And anxious fof -their walls and<ityfeart 

V The 
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The Roman from the loft^r top looks down. 

And rains a winged war upon the town* 

Nor with lefs a^ive rage the Grecians burn. 

But larger ruin on their foes return ; 

Nor bands alone the miflile deaths Aipply, £tf 

From nervous crofs-bows whittling arrows fly ; 

The fteely corilet and the bone they break. 

Through multitudes their fatal journeys take ; 

Nor wait the lingering Parc»*s flow delay, 

But wound, and to new flaughter wing their way. 690 

Now by {irnit vaft machine a ponderous ftone. 

Pernicious, from the hoftile wall is thrown j 

At once, on many, fwift the (hock defcends. 

And the crufli*d carcaTes confounding blends. 694. 

So rolls forae falling rock by age long worn, 

Loofe from its ropt by raging whirlwinds torn. 

And thundering down the precipice is born, 

0*er crafhing woods the mafs is feen to ride, 

To grind its way, and plain the mountain's fide. 

Gaird with the fliot from far, the legions join, 70^ 

Their bucklers in the warlike fhell combine ; 

Compact and clofe the brazen roof they bear. 

And in juft order to the town draw near : 

Safe they advance, while with unwcary'd pain 

The wrathful engines wafte their ftores in vain ; 705 

High o*er their heads the deftinM deaths are toft. 

And far behind in vacant earth are loft j 

Nor fudden could they change their erring aim. 

Slow and unwieldy moves the cumbrous frame. 

This feen, the Greeks their brawny arms employ, 710 
Ad4 hurl a ftony tempeft from ep high » 
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The clattering Ihower the founding fence afiails ; 

3ut vain, as when the ftormy winter hails. 

Nor on the folid marble roof prevails : 

Till tir'd at length the warriors fall their fliields 5 715 

And, fpent with toili the broken phalanx yields. 

Now other ftratagems the war fupplies. 

Beneath the Vinea clofe th' affailant lies. 

The ftrong machine, with planks and turf be-fpread. 

Moves to the walls its 'well-defended head ^ . ?!• 

Within the covert iafc the miners lUrk, 

And to the deep foundation urge their work. 

Now juftly poised the thundering ram they fling. 

And drive him forceful with a lanching fpring i 

Haply to loofe fome yielding part at length, 725 

And fliake the firm cemented bulwark's ftrength. 

But from the town the Grecian youth. pre|>are 

With hardy vigour to repel the war : 

Crouding they gather.on the rampart's height, 7 if 

And with tough ftaves and {pears maintain the fight ; 

parts, fragments of the rock, and flames they throw^ 

And tear the planky ftielter fix'd below ; 

Around by all the warring tempefl beat. 

The bafiled Romans Xullenly retreat. 

Now by fuccefs the brave Maflilians fir'd, 735 

To fame of higher enterprize afpir'd i 
Nor longer with their walls defence content. 
In daring fallies they the foe prevent. 
Nor arm'd with fwords, nor pointed fpears they go. 
Nor aim the fliaft, nor bend the deadly bow i 7^ 

Sierce Mulciber fupplies the bold defign. 
And for. their wes^pons kindling torches ihine. 

Sliest 
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Silent they iflue through the gloomy night, 

And with broad (hields rcftrain the beamy light: 

Sudd«n the blaze on every fide began, 7^^ 

And o*er die Latian works refiftlefs ran ; 

Catching, and driving with tlie wihd it grows. 

Fierce through the ihade the burning deluge glows ; 

Nor earth, nor greener planks its force delay. 

Swift o'er the hiffing beams it rolls away : 750 

Embrown*d with fnioke the wavy flames afcend. 

Shivered with heat the crackling quarries rend j 

Till with a roar at laft, the mighty mound. 

Towers, engines, all, come thundering to the ground : 

Wide-fpread the difcontinuous ruins lie, 755 

And vaft confufion fills the gazer's eye. 

Vanquifli'd by land, the Romans feek the main^ 

And prove the fortune of the watery plain : 

Their navy, rudely built, and rigg'd in hafte, 

Down through the rapid Rhone defcending paft. 760 

No golden gods protect the fhining prow. 

Nor filken dreamers lightly dancing flow ; • 

But rough in liable floorings lies the wood> 

As in the native foreft once it flood. 

Rearing above the reft her towery head, 765 

Brutus' tall fliip the floating fquadron led* 

To fea foon wafted by the hafty tide. 

Right to the Stoechades their courfe they guide. 

Refolv'd to urge their fate, with equal cares, 

MaflTilia for the naval war prepares 5 770 

All hands the city for the taflc requires. 

And armf her ftriplings young, and hoary fires* 

X Vcff:h 
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VefTeU of evfcry fort and fize fhe fits. 

And fpeedy to the briny deep commits 

The crazy hulk, that, worn with winds and tides. 

Safe in the dock, and long negledled, rides, 

She planks anew, and calks her leaky fides. 

Now rofe the morning, and the golden fun 
With beams refra6led en the ocean ihone } 
Clear was the iky, the waves from murmur ceafe. 7S0 
And every ruder wind was hufli'd in peace j 
Smooth lay the glafly furface of the main. 
And offerM to the war its ample plain : 
When to the deftin*d fiations all repair ; 
Here Caefar's powers, the youth of Phocis there. 7S5 
Their brawny arms are bar*d, their oars they dip. 
Swift o>r the water glides the nimble fiiip s 
Feels the ftrong blow the well-compa£led oak. 
And trembling fprings at each repeated ftroke. 
Crooked in front the Latian navy ftood, 790 

And wound a bending crefcent o'er the flood. 
With four full banks of oars advancing high. 
On either wing the larger veflels ply. 
While in the centre fafe the lefler galliots lie. 
Brutus the firft, with eminent command, 795 

In the tall admiral is feen to ftand ; 
Six rows of lengthening pines the billows fweep. 
And heave the burden o^r the groaning deep. 

Now prow to prow advance each hoftile fleet. 
And want but one concurring ilroke to meet, 809 

When peals of fliouts and mingling clamours loar. 
And drown the brazen trump, and plunging oar. 
The bru filing pine the frothy furface plies. 
While on their banks the lufiy rowers rife ; Back 
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Each brings the ftroke back on his ample cheft» S05 
Then firm upon his feat he lights repreft. 
With clafliing beaks the launching veflels meet. 
And from the mutual iHock alike retreat. 
Thick clouds of flying fliafts the welkin hide. 
Then fall, and floating ftrow the ocean wide. 8ia 

At length the ftretching wings their order leave. 
And in the line the mingling foe receive : 
Then might be feen, how, da(h*d from fide to fide^ 
Befiore the fteraming veflel drove the tide } 
Still as each keel her foamy furrow plows, S15 

Now back, now forth, the furge obedient flows* 
Thus warring winds alternate rule maintain. 
And this, and that way, roll the yielding main* 
Maflilia's navy, nimble, clean, ^d light. 
With beft advantage feek or ihun the fight 2 Sao 

With ready eaie all anfwer to command. 
Obey the helm, and feel the pilot*s hand. 
Not fo the Romans j cumbrous hulks they lay, 
And flow and heavy hung upon the fea $ 
Yet ftroAg, and for the clofer combat good, S25 

They yield firm footing on th' unftable flood* 
Thus Brutus faw, and to the mafter cries, 
(The mafter in the lofty po<^ he fpies. 
Where flreaming the Praetorian enfign flies,) 
Still wilt thou bear away, flill fliift thy place, 9%9 
And turn the battle to a wanton chace ? 
Is this a time to play fo mean a part. 
To tack, to veer, and boaft thy trifling art ? 
Bring to. The war fliall hand to hand be tryM j 
Oppofe thou to the foe our ample fide^ S35 

L % And 



] 



} 



I4S ItO W£'S POEMS. 

An4 let Qt meet like men* Tlie Cfakltaui fadd j 

The ready mailer the commaiid obeyed. 

And fide-long to the foe the Ihip was laid. 

Upon his wafte fierce hU the thnndering Greeks, 

Faft in his timber ftick their biaten beaks $ 840 

Some lie by chains and grappUngs ftrong compelled, 

^Thiie others by the tang^g oars are held t 

The Teas are hid beneath the clofiog war. 

Nor need they caft the javelin now firom far $ 

With hardy ftrokes the combatants engage, S45 

And with keen faulchions deal their deadly rage : 

Man againft man, and board by board they lie. 

And on thofe decks their .anns defended die. 

The rolling Aiige is ftain^d around with blood. 

And foamy purple fwells the rifing flood s S50 

The floating carcafes the fliips delay. 

Hang on each keel, and intercept her way ; 

Helplefs beneath the deep the dying fink. 

And gore, with briny ocean mingling, drink. 

Some, while amidft the tumbling vraves they ftrire. 

And ftruggling with deftrufbon float alive, 856 

Or by feme ponderous beam are beaten down. 

Or fink transfizM by darts at random thrown. 

That fatal day no javelin flies in vain. 

Miffing their mark, they wound upon the main. S60 

It chanc'd, a warrior fiiip on Ccfar^s fide. 

By two MaiTilian foes was warmly plyM ; 

But with divided force flie meets th^ attack. 

And bravely drives the bold afTailants back : 

When from the lofty poop, where fierce he fought, Z6$ 

Tagus to feize the Grecian, ancient fought. 

But 
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But double death his daring hand reprefs'd. 

One fpear transfixM his back, and one hia breaft. 

And deadly met within his heaving cheft* 

Doubtful awhile the flood was feen to ftay, 87a 

At length the fteely fhafts at once gave way j 

The fleeting life a twofold jxafTage found. 

And ran divided from each ftreaming wouiid. . 

bither his fate unhappy Telon led. 

To naval arts from early childhood bred j 87^- 

No hand the helm more fldlfuUy could guide,^ ,. 

Or ftem the fury of the boiftesous -tide 1 

He knew what winds fliould on the morrow blow. 

And bow the fails for fafety to beftow j 879. 

Celeftial fignals well he could defcry, y 

Could judge the radiant lights that fhine on high, > 

And read, the coming tempeft of the flty, ^ 

Full on a Latian back his beak he drives. 

The brazen beak the fliivering alder rives ^ . 

When from fome hoftile hand, a Roman dart, 8^5/ 

Beep piercing, trembled in his panting hearts. 

Yet flill bis careful hand, its tafk fupplies. 

And turns the guiding rudder as he dies. 

To fill his place bold Gyareus eflayM, 

But pafling from a neighbouring fliip was ftay^d : 899 

Swift through bis loins a flying javelin ftruck. 

And nailM him to the veflel be forfook. 

Friendlike, and fide by fide, two brethren fought^. 
Whom, at a birth, their fruitful mother brought : 
So like the lines of each refembling face, 895 

The fame the features, and the fame the grace,. 

JU.3 That. 
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That fondly erring oft their parents look. 

And each, for each, alternately miftook : 

But death, too Toon, a dire diftinflion makesy 

While one, untimely fnatch*d, the light forfakes. 90^ 

His brother^s form the fad furviTor wears. 

And ftill renews his haplefs parents tears : 

Too fure they fee their iingle hope remain. 

And while they blefs the living, mourn the flain. 

He, the bold youth, as board and board they ftand, 905 

Fix*d on a Roman fhip his daring hand; 

Full on his arm a mighty blow defcends. 

And the torn limb from oif the ihoulder rends ; 

The rigid nerves are crampM with ftiiicning coW, 

Convulfive grafp, and dill retain their hold. 910 

Nor funk his valour by the pain depreft. 

But nobler rage inflamM his mangled breaft r 

His left remaining hand the combat tries. 

And fiercely forth to catch the right he flies ; 

The fame hard deftiny the left demands, 915 

And now a naked heiplefs trunk he ftands. 

Nor deigns he, though defencelefs to the foe^ 

To feek the fafety of the hold b^low | 

For every coming javelin's point prepared. 

He fteps between, and ftands his brother^s guard j 919 

Till fix*d, and horrid with a wood of ipeais, 

A thoufand deaths at others aimM he wears. 

RefolvM at length his utmoft force to exert. 

His fpirits gathered to his fainting heart. 

And the laft vigour rouzM in every part ^ 

Then nimble from the Grecian deck he rt>(e, 9^6 

And with a leap fprung fierce amidft his foes : 

And 
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And whetf his hands no more could wreak his hate. 
His fword no more could minifter to fate. 
Dying he preft them with his hoftile weight. 
0*er-chargM the fhip with carcafes and bloody 931 
Drunk faft at many a leak the briny flood $ 
Yielding at length the waters wide give way. 
And fold her in the bofom of the fea ', 
TThen o*er her head returning rolls the tide* 935 

And covering waves the finking hatches hide. 

That fatal day was (laughter feen to reign. 
In wonders various, on the liquid plain. 

On Lycidas a fteely grappling ftruck ; 
Struggling he drags with the tenacious hook, 94.0 

And deep had drown'd beneath the greedy wave, 
But that his fellows ftrove their mate to fave 5 
Clung 'to his legs, they clafp him all they can. 
The grappling tugs, afunder flies the man. 
No Angle wound the gaping rupture feems, 945 

Wliere tickling crimfon wells in flender ftrearas ; 
But from an opening horrible and wide, 
A thoufand veflels pour the burfting tide v 
At once the winding channel's courfe was broke. 
Where wandering life her mazy journey took : 950 
At once the currents all forgot their way. 
And lofl their purple in the azure fea. 
Soon from the lower parts the fpirits fled, 
Afkd motionJefs th' exhaufted limbs lay dead t 
Not fo the nobler regions, where the heart 955. 

And heaving lungs their vital powers exert $ 
There lingering late, and long conflidling, life 
Rofe againft fate, and dill maintained the ftrife : 

h 4. Driven 
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Driven out at length, unwillingly and flow. 

She left her mortal houfe, and fought the Aiadet below. 

While, eager for the fight, an hardy crew 961 

To one fole fide their force united drew. 
The bark, unapt th' unequal poife to bear, 
Turn'd o'er, and rcar'd her lowcft keel in air : 
In vain his a£live arms the fwimmer tries, ^6S 

No aid the fwimmer' s ufelefs arts fupplies i 
The covering vaft overwhelming ihuts them down^ 
And helpleft in the hollow hold they drown. 

One daughter terrible above the reft, 
The fatal horror of the fight expreft* 970 

As o*er the crouded furface of the iood 
A youthful fwimmer fwift his way purfued j 
Two meeting ftiips, by equal fury preft, 
With hoftile prows transfix'd his ample breaft : 
Sufpended by the dreadful fliock he hung, 975 

The brazen beaks within his bofom rung $ 
Blood, bones, and entrails, ma(hing with the blow. 
From his pale lips a hideous mixture flow. 
At length the backing oars the fight reftrain. 
The lifelefs body drops amidft the main i 980 

Soon enter at the breach the rufliing waves. 
And tlie fait flream the mangled carcafe laves. 

Around the watery champain wide difpread. 
The living fliipwrecks float amidft the dead } 
With aftive arms the liquid deep they ply, 985 

And panting to their mates for fuccour cry & 
Now to feme focial veflel prefs they near. 
Their fellows pale the crouding numbers fear } 

With 
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With nithlefs hearts their well-known frielidswithftand^. 
And with keen faulchiont lop each grafping hand j 990 
The dying finger9 cling and clench the wood. 
The heavy trunk finks helplefs in the flood* 

Now fpent was all the warriors fteely ftoce* 
New darts they feek^ and other arms explore^ 
This wields a flag-ftaff^ that a ponderous oar. 
Wrath's ready hands are never at a lois $ 
The fragments of the IhatterM ibip they tofs. 
The ufelefs rower from his feat is caft, 
Then fly the benches, and the broken maft. 
Some feizingy as it finks, the breathlefs corfe, 1000 
From the cold grafp the blood- ftain'd weapon force* 
Some from their own frefli bleeding bofoms take. 
And at the foe the dropping javelin ibake : 
The left-hand ftays the blood, and fi^otbs the pain. 
The right fends back the reeking fpear again. 1005 

Now gods of various elements confpire 5 ; 
To Nereils, Vulcan joins his hoftile fire s 
With oils, and living fulphur, darts they frame. 
Prepared to fpread afar the kindling flame j 
Around the catching mifchiefs fwift fucceed, lOio 
The floating hulks their own deilruction feed $ 
The fmeary wax the brightening blaze fupplies,, 
And wavy fires from pitchy planks arife : 
Amidft the flood the ruddy torrent ftrays, 
And fierce upon the fcattering fliipwrecks preySb loi^- 
Ijere one with hafte a flaming veflel leaves ; f 

Another, fpent and beaten by the waves, > 

As eager to the burning ruin cleaves. ^ 

Amidi^ 
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Amidft the various ways of death to kill. 
Whether by fcas, by fires, or wounding fteel. 
The dreadAiUeft is that, whofe prefent force we feel. 

Nor valour lefs her fatal rage maintains. 
In daring breafts that fwim the liquid plains : 
Some gather up the darts that floating lie, 
And to the combatants new deaths fupply, 1025 

Some ftruggling in the deep the war provoke. 
Rife o'er the furge, and aim a languid ftroke. 
Some with ftrong grafp the foe conflicting join. 
Mix limbs with limbs, and hoftile wreathings twine. 
Till plunging, prefjing to the bottom down, 1030 

Vanquifti'd, and vanquifhcrs, alike they drown. 

One, chief above the reft, is mark'd by Fame, 
For watery fight, and Phoceus was his name : 
The heaving breath of life he knew to keep, 
While long he dwelt within the loweft deep ; 10J5 
Full many a fathom down he had explorM, 
For treafures loft, old ocean^s oozy hoard j 
Oft when the flooky anchor fluck below, 
He funk, and bade the captive vefTel go. 
A foe he feiz'd clofe cleaving to his breaft, 104* 

And underneath the tumbling billows preft : 
But when the ikilful viftor would repair 
To upper feas, and fought the freer air 5 
Haplefs beneath the crouding keels he rofe, 
The crouding keels his.^ wonted way oppofe; 1045 

Back beaten, and aftoniih*d with the blow. 
He finks, to bide for ever now below. 

Some hang upon the oars with weighty force, 
To intercept the hoftile velTers courfe j 

Some 
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Some to the laft the caufe they love defend, 1059 

And valiant lives by ufeful deaths would end $ 
With breafts opposed the thundering beaks they brave^ 
And what they fought for living, dying fave. 
As Tyrrhen, from a Roman poop on high. 
Ran o*er the various combat with his eye; 1055 

Sure aiming, from his Balearic thong. 
Bold Ligdamus a ponderous bullet flung | 
Through liquid air the ball flirill whiftling flies. 
And cuts its way through haplefs Tyrrhenes eyes. 
Th' aftonifliM youth ftands ftruck with fudden night. 
While burfting ftart the bleeding orbs of fight. 
At firft he took the daiknefs to be death. 
And thought himfelf amidfl the fliades beneath j 
But foon recovering from the ftunning found. 
He liv'd, unhappily he livM, he found. 1065 

Vigour at length, and wonted force returns, 
And witlfnew rage his valiant bofom bums ; 
To me, my friends, (he cryM) your aid fupply. 
Nor ufelefs let your fellow- foldier die; 
Give me, opposed againil the foe to (land, 1070 

While like fome engine you direfl my hand. 
And thou, my poor remaining life, prepare 
To meet each hazard of the various war ; 
At leaft, my mangled carcafe fliall pretend 
To interpofe, and ftiield fome valiant friend : 1075 
Plac'd like a mark their darts I may fuflain. 
And, to preferve fome better man, be flain. 
' Thus faid, unaiming he a javelin threw. 
The javelin wingM with fure deilru^ion flew ; 

In 
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In ArgiM the defcending flcel takes place, icS^ 

Argnsy a Grecian, of illuftrious race. 

Deep finks the piercing point, where to the loins 

Above the navel high the belly \olns i 

The ftaggering youth falls forward on his fate, 

And helps the goring weapon with his weight. io$r^ 

It chanc'd, to ruthlefs deftiny deiign'dy 
To the fame ihip his aged (ire was joia'd : 
While young, for high atchievements was he known. 
The firft in fair Maflilia for renown ; 
Now an example meerly, and a name, •j 

Willing to rouze the younger fort he came, > 

And fire their fouls to emulate his fame. 3 

When from the prow, where diftant far he flood. 
He faw his fon lie weltering in his blood ; 
Soon to the poop, oft Humbling in his haile, X09^ 

With faultering flcps the feeble father pafl. 
No falling tears his wrinkled cheeks bedew,. 
But fiiffening cold and motionlefs he grew : 
Deep night and deadly (hades of darknefs rife, 
And hide his much-Iov'd Argus from his eyes, xioo 
As to the dizzy youth the fire appears. 
His dying, weak, unwieldy head he rears j 
With lifted eyes he caft a mournful look. 
His pale lips mov'd, and fain he would have fpoke ; 
But unexprefsM th* imperfe6l accent hung, z 105 

Loft in his falling jaws and murmuring tongue : 
Yet in his fpeechlefs vifage feems expreft. 
What, had he words, would be his laft requeft : 
That- aged hand to feal his clodng eye. 
And in his father's fond embrace to die : mo 

But 
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B«t he, when grief with keeneft fenfc revives. 
With nature's ftrongeft pangs conflifting ftrives j 
Xet me not lofe this hour of death, he cries. 
Which my indulgent deftiny fupplies 5 
And thou forgive, forgive me, oh my fon, 1-115 

•If thy dear lips and laft embrace I ihun. 
Warm from thy wound the purple current flows. 
And vital breath yet heaving comes and goes : 
• Yet my fad eyes behold thee yet alive. 
And thou ihalt, yet, thy wretched fire furvive. ii2« 
He faid, and fierce, by frantic forrow preft, 
PlungM his iharp fword amidft his i^ed bread : 
And though life's gufhing ftreams the weapon ftain. 
Headlong he leaps amidft the greedy main ; 
While this laft wifli ran ever in his mind, 11 15 

To die, and leave his darling fon behind s 
Eager to part, his foul difdain*d to wait. 
And truft uncertain to a fingle fate. 

And now Maflilia's vanquiihM force gives way. 
And Cxfar'S' fortune claims the doubtful day. 1130 
The Grecian fleet is all difpers'd around. 
Some in the bottom of the deep lie drownM ; 
Some, captives made, their haughty vi^lors borfe, 
While fbme, but thofe a few, fled timely to the fliore* 
But, oh ! what verfe, what numbers, can exprefs 1135 
The mournful city, and her fore diftreft I 
Upon the beach lamenting matrons ftand. 
And waitings echo o'er the lengthning ftrand s 
Their eyes are flx'd upon the waters wide. 
And watch the bodies driving with thetide* 1140 

Heic 
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Here' a fond wife, with pious error, preft 
Some hoftile Roman to her throbbing breaft ; 
There to a mangled trunk two mothers run. 
Each grafps, and each would claim it for her fqn { 
Each, what her boding heart perfuades, believes^ zi^i 
And for the laft fad office fondly ftrives. 

But Brutus, now vidlorious on the main. 
To Caefar vindicates the watery plain ; 
Firft to his brow he binds the naval crown. 
And bids the fpacious deep the mighty mailer own, 1 1 50 
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B O O K IV. 

THE ARGUMENT* 

Caefar having joined Fabiu8» whom he had fent before 
him to Spain, incamps upon a riilng ground near 
Ilerda, and not far rrom the river Sicoris : there, 
the waters being fwollen by great rains endanger 
his camp 5 but the weather turning fair, and the 
floods abating, Pompey*s lieutenants, Afranius and 
Petreius, who lay over-againft him, decamp fud- 
denly. Csfar follows, and incamps fo as to cut off 
their paflage, or any ufe of the river Iberus. As 
both armies lay now very near to each other, the 
foldiers on both fides knew, and faluted one ano- 
ther; and forgetting the oppoiite intei'eft and fac- 
tions they were engaged in, ran out from their 
feveral camps, and embraced one another with great 
tender aefs. Many of Caefar's foldiers were invited 
into the enemy *s camp, and feafted by their friends 
and relations. But Petreius apprehending this fa- 
miliarity might be of ill confequence to his party, 
commanded them all (though again ft the rules of 
humanity and hofpitality) to be killed. After this, 
he attempts in vain to march back towards Ilerda } 
but is prevented, and inclofed bv Cacfar ; to whom, 
both himfelf and Afranius, after their army had 
fuffered extremely for want of water and other ne- 
cefTaries, are compelled to furrender, without a(king 
any other conditions than that they might not be 
compelled to take-on in his army : this Caefar, with 
great generoiity, grants, and difmiffes them. In the 
mean while, C. Antonius, v^o commanded for 
Cxfar near Salonae, on the coaft of Dalmatia, be- 
5 »nj 
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ing ihnt np by Od^avius, Pompey*8 admiral^ and 
deftitute or proylfions, had attempted by help of 
fome veflels, or floating machines of a new inven- 
tion, to pafs through Pompey's fleet : two of them 
by advantage of the tide found means to efcape, 
but the third, which carried a thoufand Opitergians 
commanded by Vultcius, was intercepted by a boom 
laid under the water. Thofe when they found it 
impoffible to get off, at the perfuafion, and by the 
example of their leader, ran upon one another's 
fwords and died. In Africa the poet introduces 
•Curio inquiring after the ftory ot Hercules and 
Ant«U8, which is recounted to him by one of the 
natives, and afterwards relates the particulars of 
. his being circumvented, defeated, and killed by 
Juba. 

BUT Caefar in Iberian fields afar, 
Ev'n to the wcftcm ocean fpreads,the war j 
•And though no hills of flaughter heap the plain. 
No purple deluge leaves a guilty ftain, 
"Vaft is the prize, and great the victor's gain, 5 

-For Pompey, with alternative command, 
.The brave Petreius and Afranius ftand i 
The chiefs in friendfliip's juft conditions join. 
And, cordial to the common caufe, combine i 
Byturnt they quit, by turns rcfume the fway, 10 

The camp to guard, or battle to array 5 
To thefe their aid the nimble Ve^ons yield. 
With thofe who till Afturia'fr hilly field j 
Nor wanted then the CcltiberiaB« bold. 
Who draw their long defcent from Celtic Gauls of old. 

Where rifmg grounds the fruitful champaia end, 
Aad unperceiv'd by foft degrees afcend j 

An 
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An ancient race their city chofe to found, 

And with Ilerda's walls the fummit crown'd. 

The Sicoris, of no ignoble name, " to 

Faft by the mountain pours his gentle ftream. 

A ftable bridge runs crofs from fide to fide, «| 

Whofe fpacious arch tranfraits the pafling tide, ^ 

And jutting peers the wintery floods abide. •* 

Two neighbouring hills their heads diftinguifh'd raife j 

The firfl great Pompey's enfigns high difplays j 

Proud Caefar's camp upon the next is feen j 

The river interpofing glides between. 

Wide fpread beyond, an ample plain extends. 

Far as the piercing eye its profpeft fends : 30 

Upon the fpacious levers utmoft bound. 

The Cinga rolls his rapid waves around. 

But foon in full Iberus' channel loft. 

His blended waters feek Iberia's coaft ; 

He yields to the fuperior torrent's fame, 35 

And with the country takes his nobler name. 

Now 'gan the lamp of heaven the plains to gild, 
When moving legions hide th' embattled field 5 
When front to front opposM in juft array, 
The chieftains each their hoftile powers difplay : 40 
But whether confcious (hame their wrath reprefl> 
And foft relu£lance rofe in every bread; 
Or Virtue did a fhort-liv'd rule refume. 
And gained one day for libeity and Rome j 
Sufpended rage yet lingered for a fpace, 45 

And to the wefl declinM the fun in peace. 
Night rofe, and blackening (hades invoIvM the fky» 
When Cxfar, bent war's wily arts to try, 

M T hrough 
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Through his extended battle gives command. 

The forenKjft lines in order fix'd fliall ftand ; 5* 

^Jf an -while the laft, low lurking from the foe. 

With fecret labour fmk a trench below : 

Succefsful they the deftin'd talk purfue, 

While clpiing files prevent the hoftile view. 

Soon as the mom renewed the dawning gray, '% 
H^ bids the foldier urge his fpeedy way, > 

To feize a vacant height that near Ilerda lay. j - 

This faw the foe, and wiog*d with fear and Cbiame, 
Through fecret paths with fwift prevention came. 
Now various motives various hopes afford, 60 

TfQ thefe the place, to thofe the conquering fword : 
Opprefs'd beneath their armour's cumbrous weight, 
Th'* affailants labouring tempt the fteepy height j 
Half bending back they mount with panting pain, 
The following croud their foremoft mates fuftainj 65 
yWinft the flielying precipice they toil, 
And prop their hands upon the Ae^ly pile ; 
On cliffs, and (hrubs, their fleps, fome climbing ftay. 
With cutting fwords fome clear the woody way j 
Nor deatn, nor wounds, their enemies annoy, jo 

\yhile other ufes now thgir arms employ. 
Their chief the danger from afar furveyM, 
And bade the horfe fly timely to their aid. 
In order juft the ready fquadrons ride, ^ 

Then wheeling to the right and left divide, > 

Tjp^a^uk the foot, and guard each naked fide. 3 

bafc in the middle fpace retire the foot, 
JSIake gocd tlie rear, and fcorn the fpes purfuit; 

Each 
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Each fide retreat, though each dirdain to yield, 

And claim the glory of the doubtful field. 8«f 

Thus far the caufe of Rome by arms was try'd^ 
And human rage alone the war fupply'd ; 
But now the elements new wrath prepare, 
And gathering tempefts vex the troubled air. 
Long had the earth by wintery froft been bound, 85 
And the dry north had numb'd the lazy ground. 
No furrow'd fields were drench 'd with drifly rain. 
Snow hid the hills, and hoary ice the plain. 
All defolate the weftern climes were feen, ^ 

Keen were the blafts, and fharp the blue ferene, V 
To parcH the fading herb, and dip the ipringinggreen. J 
At length the genial heat began to fiiine. 
With iirongjr beams in Aries' vernal fign j 
Again the golden day refum'd its right, 
y^nd rulM in juft equation with the night : ^95 

The' moon, l\er monthly courfe had now. begun. 
And with* increafing horns forfook the fun j 
When Boreas, by night's filver cmpreis driven. 
To fofter airs refignM the weftern heaven. 
Then with warm breezes gentler Eurus came, 100 ^ 
Glbwiiig with India's and Arabia's flame* 
The fvyeeping wind the gatl^ring vapours preHy 
Froni eveiy region of the fartheft eaft j 
Nor hang they heavy in the midway Iky,,. 
But fpecdy to Hefperia driving fly j . ' J05 

To Calpe's hills the fluicy raips repair, "1 

From north, and fouth, the clouds aflemble there, > ' 
And darkening ftorms lour in the fluggilli air. J 

M % Where* 
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Where weftem ikies the utmoft ocean bounds 

The watery treafures heap the welkin round ; 1 1* 

Thither they croud, and, fcanted in the fpacc. 

Scarce between heaven and earth can find a place. 

Condens'd at length the fpouting torrents pour. 

Earth fraokes, and rattles with the gufhing (hower; 

Jove's forky fires are rarely feen to fly, 115 

Extinguifli'd in the deluge foon they die 5 

Nor e'er before did dewy Iris fliow 

Such fady colours, or fo niaim'd a bow : 

Unvary'd by the light's refrafting beam. 

She ftoop'd to drink from ocean's briny ftream | 110 

Then to the dropping flcy reftor'd the rain : 

Again the falling waters fought the main. 

Then firft the covering fnows began to flow 

From off the Pyrenean's hoaiy brow j 

Huge hills of froft, a thoufand ages old, xij 

O'er which the fummer funs had vainly rollM, 

Now melting, rulh from every fide amain, 

Swell every brook, and deluge all the plain. 

And now o'er Catfar's camp the torrents fweep. 

Bear down the works, and fill the trenches deep. 130 

Here men and anns in mixM confufion fwim. 

And hollow tents drive with th' impetuous ftream | 

Loft in the fpreading floods the land-marks lie. 

Nor can the forager his way defcry. 

No beafts for food the floating paftures yield, 135 

Nor herbage rifes in the watery field. 

And now, to fill the meafure of their fears. 

Her baleful vifage meagre famine rears j 

5 Seldom 
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Seldom alone, fhe troops among the fiends, 

And ftill on war and peftilence attends. 140 

Unprefs'd, unftraitenM by befieging foes. 

All raiferies of want the foldier knows. 

Gladly he gives his little wealth, to eat. 

And buys a morfel with his whole eftate. 

Curs*d Merchandize ! where life itfelf is fold, 145 

And avarice confents to ftarve for gold ! 

No rock, no rifing mountain, rears his head. 

No fingle river winds along the mead, 

But one vaft lake o'er all the land is fpread. 

No lofty grove, no foreft haunt is found, 150 

But in his den deep lies the favage drown'd : 

With headlong rage^efiftlefs in its courfe. 

The rapid torrent whirls the fnorting horfe 5 

High o'er the fea the foamy frelhes ride. 

While backward Tetbys turns her yielding tide. 155 

Mean- time continued darknefs veils the (kies. 

And funs with unavailing ardour rife ; 

Nature no more her various face can boaft. 

But form is huddled up in night, and loft. 

Such are the climes beneath the frozen zone, 160 

Where chearlefs winter plants her dreary throne j 

No golden ftars their gloomy heavens adorn. 

Nor genial feafons to their earth return : 

But everlafting ice and fnows appear. 

Bind up the fummer figns, and curfe the barren year* 165 

Almighty Sire ! who doft fupremely reign. 
And thou great ruler of the raging main ! 
Ye gracious gods 1 in mercy give command. 
This defolation may for ever ftand, 

M3 Thoy 
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Thou Jove! for ever cloud thy ftormv flcyj 170 

Thou Neptune ! bid thy angry waves run high : 

Heave thy hiige trident for a mighty blow, 

Strike the ftrong earth, and bid her fountains flowj 

Bid every river-god exhauft his urn. 

Nor let thy own alternate tides return ; 175 

'Wide let their blended waters wafte around, 

Thefe regions, Rhine, and thofe of Rhone confound. 

Melt, ye hoar mountains of Riphaean fnow ; 

Brooks, ftreams, and lakes, let all your fources go ; 

Your fpreading floods the guilt of Rome fliall fpare, iSo 

And fave the wretched world from Civil War. 

But fortune ftay'd her ftiort difpleafure here^ 
Nor urg'd her minion with too long a fear; 
With large increafe her favours full returned. 
As if the gods themfelvcs his anger mourn'd j 185 
As if his name were terrible to heaven. 
And Providence could fue to be forgiven. 

Now *gan the welkin clear to ftiine ferenc. 
And Phoebus potent in his rays was feen. 
The fcattering clouds difclos'd the piercing light, i^9 
And hung the firmament with fleecy white j 
The troublous ftorm had fpent his wrathful ftore. 
And clattering rains were heard to ruih no more. 
Again the woods their leafy honours raife. 
And herds upon the rifing mountains graze. J95 

'Day's genial heat upon the damps prevails. 
And ripens into earth the flimy vales. 
Bright glittering ftars adorn night's fpangled air. 
And ruddy evening fkics foretel the morning fair. 

Sodo 
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Soon as the falling Sicoris begiin ico 

A peaceful ftream within his banks to run. 

The Bending willow into barks they twine. 

Then line the work with fpoils of flaughter'd kine j 

Stich are the floats Venetian fifhers know, 

Where in dull marflies (lands the fettling Poj 205 

On fudi to neighbouring Gaul, allur'd by gain, 

The bolder Britons crofs the fwelling main ; 

Like.thefe, when fruitful ^gypt lies afloat. 

The Memphian^rtift builds his reedy boat, v 

On thefe embarking bold with eager hafte, ?xa 

Acrofs the ftream his legions Caefar pall : 

Straight the tall woods with founding ftrokes are fell'd, 

And with ftrong piles a beamy bridge they build j 

^hcn, mindful of the flood fo lately fpread. 

They ftretch the lengthening arches o'er the mead. 2x5 

Anfl, left his bolder waters rife again, t 

With numerous dikes they canton out the plain, J» 

And by a ftioufand ftreams the fuffering river drain, 3 

^ ^ ^etreius now a fate fuperior faw, 

While elenlients obey proud Caefar's law j no 

Then ftraight Tlerda*s lofty walls forfook, 

And to the fartheft weft his arms betook ; 

The nearef regions faithlefs all around, 

Sftnd bafely td the vi6lor bent, he found. 

When with juft rage and indignation fir*d, a»5 

He to the Celtiberians fierce rctir'd ; 

There fo\ight, amidft the world's cxtrcmeft parts. 

Still darifig bands, and/lill unconquerM hearts. 

Soon as he viewed the neighbouring mountain's hcttd 

t^o Idnger by the hoftiie camp o'erfpread, i 30 

M 4. Csfar 
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Caefar commands to arm. Without delay 

The foldier to the river bends his way j 

None then with cautious care the bridge expIor'd> 

Or fought the (hallows of the fafer ford j 

Arm'd at all points, they plunge amidft the flood, 235 

And with ftrong finews make the paifage good 1 

Dangers they fcorn that might the bold affright. 

And ftop ev'n panting cowards in their flight. 

At length the farther bank attaining fafe, 

Chiird by the ftream, their dropping limbs they chafe : 

Then with frefh vigour urge the foes ^rfuit. 

And in the fprightly chace the powers of life recruit. 

Thus they j till half the courfe of life was run. 

And lefl'ening (hadows own'd the noon-day funj 

The fliers now a doubtful fight maintain, 245 

While the fleet horfe in fquadrons fcour the plain 5 

The ftragglers fcattering round they force to yield. 

And gather up the gleanings of 'the field. 

'Midft a wide plain two lofty rocks arife,. 
Between the cliffs an humble valley lies j »50 

X'Ong rows of ridgy mountains run behind. 
Where ways obfcure and fecret palfes wind. 
But Cxfar, deep within his thought, forefees 
The foes attempt the covert ftrong to feize ; 
So may their troops at leifure range afar, 255 

And to the Celtiberians lead the war. 
Be quick, (he cries) nor minding juft array, 
Swift, to the combat, wing your fpcedy way. 
Sec ! where yon cowards to the faftnefs haftc. 
But let your terrors in their way be placM : a6« 

Pierce 
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Pierce not the fearful backs pf thofe that fly. 

But on your meeting javelins let them die. 

He faid. The ready legions took the word. 

And haflily obey their eager lord ; 

With diligence the coming foe prevent, a^j 

And ftay their marches, to the mountains bent. 

Near neighbouring now the camps intrench'd are feen. 

With fcarce a narrow interval between. 

Soon as their eyes o'erfhoot the middle fpace. 
From either hofts, fires, fons, and brothers trace 
The well-known features of fome kindred face. 
Then firft their hearts with tendernefs were ftruck, 
Firft with remorfe for civil rage ihey fhook i 
Stiffening with horror cold, and dire amaze. 
Awhile in filent interviews they gaze : 275 

Anon with fpeechlefs figns their fwords falute. 
While thoughts confli6ling keep their mafters mute. 
At length, difdaining ftill to be repreft. 
Prevailing palllon rofe in every bread, • 
And the vain rules of guilty war tranfgrcfs'd. 
As at a fignal, both their tienches quit, aSi 

And fpreading arms in clofe embraces knit : 
Now friendlhip runs o'er all her ancient claims, ' 
Gueft and companion arc their only names ; 
Old neighbourhood they fondly call to mind, 285 

And how their boyifh years in leagues were joined. 
With grief each other mutually they know. 
And find a friend in every Roman foe. 
Their falling tears their fteely arms bedew, 
While interrupting fighs each kifs purfue j 290 

o And 
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And though their hands are yet unftain'd by guilt. 

They tremble for the blood they might hive fpilt. 

But fpeak,^ unhappy Roman ! fpeak thy pam. 

Say for what woes thy ftreaming eyes complain ? 

Why doftthou groan ? why beat thy founding breaft ? 295 

Why i& this wild fantaftic grief expreft ? 

Is it, that yet thy country claims thy care ? 

Doft thou the crimes of war unwilli g fhare ? 

Ah ! whither art thou by thy fears beti'ay'd ? 

How canft thou dread that power thyfelf haft made ? 300 

Bo Caefar's trumpets call thee ? fcorn the found. 

Doe& he bid, march ? dare thou to keep thy ground. 

So rage an'd flau^hter (hall to juftlce yield, 

And fierce' Erinrys quit the fatal field : 

Csefar in peace a private ftate fhall know, 305 

And Pompey be no longer call'd his foe. 

Appear, thou heavenly Concord I bleft appear! 
And Ihed thy better influences here. 
Thou who the warring elements doft bind, -^ 

Life of the world, and fafety of mankind, > 

Infufe thy fovereign balm, and heal the wrathful mind. J 
But if the fame dire fury rages yet. 
Too wfeU they know what foes their fwords fhall meet s 
No blind pretence of ignorance remains, 
The blood they flied muft flow from Roman veins. 315 
Oh ! fatal truce ! the brand of guilty Rome ! 
From thee worfe wars and redder flaughter* come* 
Sec ! with what free and unfufpe6ling love, 
From camp to camp the jocund warriors rove j 
Each to his' turfy table bids his gueft, 310 

And Bacchus Jrc—" . ^o^pitablc fcaft, i 

Thf 
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The gr'afl'y fires refulgent lend their light. 

While converfation fleeplefs waftes the night : 

Of early feats of arms, by turns they tell. 

Of fortunes that in various fields befell, 32^ 

With well-becoming pride their deeds relate, . 

And now agreed and friendly now debate : 

At length their unaufpicious hands are join'd. 

And facred leagues with faith renewed they bind. 329 

But oh ! what worfe could cruel fate aftbrd ! -^ 

The furies fmilM upon the curft accord, , t 

And dyM with deeper ftains the Roman fword. -i 

By bufy 'fame Petreius foon is told, 
^5s camp, ^himfelf, to Caefar all are fold ; 
When ftrai^ht the chief indignant calls to arm, 3jj 
And bids tfce trumpet fpread the loud" alarm. 
With war encompafs'd round he takes his way. 
And breaks the lhort-liv*d truce with fierce affray 5 
%€ drives th' unarmM and unfufpefling gueft, 
Amaz'd, and wounded, from th' unfinifli'd feaft j 34^ 
With horrid fteel he cuts each fond embrace. 
And viblaies with 1>l6od the new-made peace. 
And left the fainting flames of wrath expire, 
^With Words like thefe he fans the deadly fire. 
Ye herd ! unknowing of the Reman worth, 345 

And loft to the great cairfe which led you forth 5 
Though viftoiy and captive, Csefar were 
HonoVirs too glorious for your fwords to ihare j 
Yet fomething, abjecl as you are, 'from you^ 
Something to virtue and the laws is due : 350 

A fecond praile ev'n yet you rtiay partake f 
Fight, and be vanquiih'd for your country^s fake. 

Can 
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Can you, while fate as yet fufpends our doom. 
While you have blood and lives to lofe for Rome, 
Can you with tame fubmiflion feek a lord ; 355 

And own a caufe by men and gods abhor'd ? 
Will you in lowly wife his mercy crave ? 
Can foldiers beg to wear the name of flave ? 
Would you for us your fuit to Caefar move ? 
Know we difdain his pardoning power to prove : 36* 
No private bargain ftiall redeem this head ; 
For Rome, and not for us, the war was made. 
Though peace a fpecious poor pretence afford, 
Bafenefs and bondage lurk beneath the word. 
In vain the workmen fearch the fteely mine 365 

To arm the field, and bid the battle fhine 5 
In vain the fortrefs lifts her towery height j 
In vain the warlike fteed provokes the fight j 
In vain our oars the foamy ocean fweep ; 
In vain our floating caftles hide the deep ; 370 

In vain by land, in vain by fea we fought, 
If peace (hall e'er with liberty be bought. 
See 1 with what conflancy, what gallant pride. 
Our ftedfaft foes defend an impious fide 1 
Bound by their oaths, though enemies to good, 375 
TJiey fcom to change from what they once have vowM, 
While each vain breath your llackening faith with- 
draws. 
Yours I who pretend to arm for Rome and laws. 
Who find no fault, but Juftice in your caufe. 
And yet, methinks, I would not give you o'er, 380 
A brave repentance ftill is in your power : 
While Pompey calls the utmoft eaft from far, 
And leads the Indian monarchs on to war. Shall 
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Shall we (oh, fliame !) prevent his great fuccefs, 
Aiid bind his hands by our inglorious peace ? 

He fpoke ; and civil rage at once returns, 
Each breaft the fonder thought of pity fcorns. 
And ruthlefs with redoubled fury burns. 
So when the tiger, or the fpotted pard, 
Long from the woods and favage haunts debarr'd, 390 
From their firft fiercenefs for a while are won. 
And feem to put a gentler nature on ; 
Patient their prifon, and mankind they bear. 
Fawn on their lords, and looks lefs horrid wear : 
Bvt let the tafte of flaughter be renewed, 395 

And their fell jaws again with gore imbrued ; 
Then dreadfully their wakening furies rife. 
And glaring fires rekindle in their eyes j 
With wrathful roar their echoing dens they tear, -n 
And hardly ev'n the well-known keeper fpare ; > 

The fliuddering keeper Ihakes, and ftands aloof for fear, i 
From friendship freed, and confcious nature^s tie 
To undiftinguifti'd flaughters loofe they fly; 
With guilt avow*d their daring crimes advance. 
And fcorn th^ excufe of ignorance and chance. 405 
Thofe whom fo late their fond embraces preft. 
The bofom^s paitner, and the welcome gueft j 
Now at the board unhofpitable bleed. 
While ftreams of blood the flowing bowl fucceed. 
With grcans at firft, each draws the glittering brand, 410 
And lingering death ftops in th* unwilling hand : 
Till urg'd at length returning force they feel. 
And catch new courage from the murdering fteel : 

Vengeance 
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Vengeance and hatred rife with every blow, 

And blood paints every vlfage like a foe. 4x5 

Uproar and horror through the camp abound, 

WJiile impious fons their mangled fathers wound. 

And, left the merit of the crime be loft. 

With dreadful joy the parridde they boaft j 

Proyd to their chiefs the cold pale heads they bear, 410 

The gore yet dropping from the filver hair. 

But thou> oh Csfar ! to the gods be dear 1 
Thy pious rocroy well becomes their care j . 
And though thy foldier falls by treacherous peace. 
Be proud, and reckon this thy great fuccefs. 4^5 

Not all thou ow'ft to bounteo\is Fortune's fraile. 
Not proud' Maffilia, nor the Pharian Nilej 
Not the full conqueft of Pharfalia*s field. 
Could greater fjme, or nobler trophies yield j 
Tkiue aiid the caufe of juftice now are one, 430 

Since guilty (laughter brands thy foes alone. 

Nor dare the confcious leaders longer wait. 
Or trud to fucb unhallow'd hands tlieir fate : 
Aftonifli'd and difmay'd they (hun the fight. 
And to tlerda turn their hafty flight. 435 

B\it, ere their march atchieves its deftin'd courfe. 
Preventing Cjsfar fends the winged horfe s 
The fpeedy fquadrons feize th' appointed ground. 
And hold their foes on hills encompaf»M round. 
Pent up in barren heights, they ftrive in vain 44^) 

Refrefliing fprings and flowing ftrcams to gain ; 
Strong hoftile \yorks their camp*s extenfion flay, 
And deep-funk trenches intercept their way, 

A Now 
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Now deaths unexpe£):ed forms arife, 
Thirft and pale famine ftalk before their eyes. 44.5 
Shut up and clgfe befieg'd, no more they need 
The ftrength or fwiftnefs of the warlike fteed j 
But doom the generous courfers all to bleed. 
Hop^lefs at length, and barr'd around from flight, 
Headlong they rufh to arms, and urge the fight : 459 
But Caefar, who with wary eyes beheld, 
With what determined rage they fought the field, 
Reftrain'd his eager troops. Forbear, he cry'd. 
Nor let your fword in madmen's blood be dy'd 
But, fince they come devoted by defpair, 
Since life is grown unworthy of their care, 
Since *tis their time to die, 'tis our to fpare. 
Thofe. naked bofoms that provoke the foe, 
With greedy hopes of deadly vengeance glow; 
With pleafure fliall they meet the pointed fteel, 46© 
Nor fmarting wounds, nor dying anguifli feel, 
If, while they bleed, your Caefar (hares the pain. 
And mourns his gallant friends among the flain. 
But wait awhile, this rage (halt foon be paft. 
This blaze of courage is too fierce to laft j 465 

T^w'ardour for the fight (hall faint away. 
And aU this fond defire of death decay. 

He fpoke ^ and at the word the war (tay'd. 
Till Phoebus fled from night's afcending (hade. 
Ev'n all the day, embattled on the plain, 470 

Tlie ra(h Petreians urge to anns in vain : 
At length' the weary fire began to ceafe. 
And wafting fury langui(h'd into peace ; 

Th- 



176 R O W E ' S P O E M S. 

Th' impatient arrogance of wrath declin'd, 

And flackening padions cool'd upon the mind« 475 

So when, the battle roaring loud around, 

Some warrior warm receives a fatal wound ; 

While yet the griding fword has newly paft. 

And the firft pungent pains and anguiih laft j 

While full with life the turgid veiTels rife, 480 

And the warm juice the fpritely nerve fupplies 5 

Each finewy limb with fiercer force is preft. 

And rage redoubles in the burning brcaft : 

But if, as confcious of th' advantage gained. 

The cooler viftor ftays his wrathful hand j 485 

Then finks his thrall with ebbing fpirlts low. 

The black blood ftifFens and forgets to flow 5 

Cold damps and numbnefs clofe the deadly ftound, 

Alid ftretch him pale and fainting on the ground. 

For water now on every fide they try, 49* 

Alike the fword and delving fpade employ ; 
Earth's bofom dark, laborious they explore. 
And fearch the fources of her liquid ftore j 
Deep in the "hollow hill the well defccnds. 
Till level with the moifter plain it ends. 495 

Not loY^er down from chearful day decline 
The pale Aflyrians, in the golden mine. 
In vain they toil, no fecret dreams are found 
To roll their murmuring tides beneath the ground 5 
No burfling fprings repay the workman's ftroke, 509 
Nor glittering gufii from out the wounded rock j 
No fweating caves in dewy droppings ftand, 
Nor fmalleft rills run gurgling o'er chc fand. 

Spent 
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"^nt and exhauftcd with the fruitlefs pain, 

'The fainting youth afcend to light again. 505 

And now kfs patient of the drought they grow, 

Than in thofe cooler depths of earth below j 

No favory viands crown the chearful board, 

£v*n food for want of water ftands abhorrM j 

To hunger^s meagre refuge they retreat, 51* 

And, fince they cannot drink, refufe to eat. 

Where yielding clods a moifter clay confefs, 

With griping hands the clammy glebe they preTs ; 

Where-e^r the (bmding puddle loathfome lies. 

Thither in crouds the thirfty foldier flies 5 515 

Horrid to fight, the miry ^Ith they quaff, 

And drain with dying jaws the deadly draff. 

Some feck tkebcftnil mothers for fupply. 

And draw the herds extended udders dry ; 

Till thirfl', unfated with the milky (lore, 5i# 

With labouring lips drinks-in the putrid gore* 

Some ftrip the leaves, and fuck the morning dews ; ' 

§ome grind the bark, the woody branches bruife. 

And fqueeze the fapling's unconcoAed juice. 

Oh happy thofe, to whom the barbarous kings 515 
Left their enrenom'd floods, and tainted fprings ! 
Caefar be kind, and every bane prepare. 
Which Cretan rocks, or Libyan ferpents bear : 
The Romans to thy poifonous flream fhall fly. 
And, confcious of the danger, drink, and die. 5|« 
With fecret flames their withering entrails burn^ 
And fiery breathings from their lungs return 5 
The fhrinking veins contrail tbeir purple floods 
And ui^e, hborious, on the beating blood i 
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The heaving figbs through ftraiter pafles blow, 53^5 

And fcorch the painful palate as they go 5 

The parch'd rough tongue night^s humid vapours draws. 

And reftlefs rolls within the clammy jaws ; 

With gaping mouths they wait the faUing-rain, 

And want thofe floods, that lately fpread the plain. 54JO 

Vainly to heaven they turn their longing eyes. 

And fix them on the dry relentlefs ikies. 

Nor here by (andy Afric are they curft. 

Nor Cancer^s fullryiine inflames* their thirftj 

But to enhance their pain, they view below, 545 

Where lakes ftand fiiU, and plenteous rivers flow ; 

Between two ftreams expires the panting boft, 

.And in a land of water are they loft. 

Now preft by pinching-want^s unequal weight. 
The vanquifli'd leaders yieM to adverfe fate : 550 

Rejecting arras, Afranius feeks relief. 

And fucs fubmiflive to the hoftile chief. 
:FoTemoft himfelf, to Caefar's camp he leads 

His famifh*d troops, a fainting band fucceeds. 

At length, in prefence of the vi6tor plac'd, "1 

A fitting dignity his gefture graced, ^ 

That fpoke his prefent fortunes, and his paiL j 

With decent mixture in his manly mien. 

The captive and the general were fcen 5 

Then, with a free, fecure, undaunted breaft, 560 

For mercy thus his pious fuit he preft. 
"Had Fate and nay ill fortune laid me low, 

.Beneath the power of fome ungenerous foe ; 

My fword hung ready to proteft my fame. 

And this right-hand had fav'd my foul from ihdme : 565 
4 But 



LUCAN^S PHARSALIA, Book IV. 179 

But now with joy I bend my fuppliant knee. 

Life is worth afking, iince *tis given by thee. 

No party-zeal our fa6lious arms inclines, 

No%ate of thee^ or of thy bold defigns. 

War with its own occafions came unfought, 570 

And found U8 on the fide for which we fought 1 

True to our canfe, as beft becomes the brave. 

Long as we could, we kept that faith we gave. 

Nor fliall our arms thy ftronger fate delay. 

Behold! our yielding paves thy conquering way : 575* 

The weftern nations all at once we give. 

Securely thefe behind thee (halt thou Icavi j 

Here while thy full dominion (lands confeft. 

Receive it as an earneft of the eaft« 

Nor this thy eafy viftory difdain, -j 

Bought with no Teas of blood, nor hills of (lain i > 

Forgive the foes that fpare thy fword a pain. 3 

Nor is the boon for which we fue too great, 

Hic weary foldier begs a laft retreat ; 

In ibme poor village, peaceful at the plough, 5S5 

Let them enjoy the life thou doft bellow. 

Think, in fome field, among the (lain we lie. 

And loft to thy remembrance caft us by. 

Mix 4\ot our arms in thy fuccefsful war. 

Not let thy captives in thy triumph (hare. 590 

Thefe unprevailing hands their fate have tryM, 

And prov'd that fortune fights not on their fide, 

Guiltlefs to ceafe from (laughter we implore. 

Let us not conquer with thee, and we aik no more. 

He faid. The vi6lor, with a gentler gcace, 595 > 
And mercy foftening his feverer face, 

N z Bide 
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Bade his attending foes their fears difmifs. 
Go free from puniihraent, and live in peace. 
The truce on equal terms at length agreed. 
The waters from the watchful guard are freed : ^C0 
Eag^r to drink, down ruik the thirily croud. 
Hang o'er the banks » and trouble all the flood. 
Some, while too fierce the fatal draughts tb«y dsdim^ 
Forget the gafping lungs that heave in vain j 
No breathing airs the choking channels fill, 605 

But every fpring of life at once ftands ftill. 
Some drink, nor yet the fervent peft aiiwage» 
. With wonted fires their bloated entrails rage j 
With burfting fides each bulk enormous heaves* 
While flill for drink th' infatiate fever craves. $19 
At length returning health difpers'd the pais. 
And lufty vigour ftruog the nerves again. 
Behold i ye Sons of Luxury, behold i 
Who fcatter in excefs your lavifh gold ; 
Vpu who the wealth of frugal ages wafte, €1$ 

T' indulge a wanton fupercilious tafte : 
ypr whom all earth, all ocean are ezplorM, 
To fpread the various proud voluptuous board i 
Behold 1 how little thrifty nature craves. 
And what a cheap relief the lives of thoufands fzret I 
fio coftly wines thefe fainting legions know, 
MarkM by old confuls many a year ago ; 
No waiting fiaves the precious juices pour. 
From Myrrhine goblets, or the golden ore t 
But with pure draughts they cool the boiling bloody 4%$ 
And &ek their fuccour from the cryftal flood, 

i W1m^> 
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Who, but a wretch, would think it worth his care. 

The toils and wickednefs of war to ffiare. 

When all we want thus eafily we find ? 

The field and river can fiipply mankind. 6^0 

Difmifs'd, and fafe from danger and alarms, 

The vanquifli'd to the ri^lor quits his arms 5 

Guiltlefs from camps, to cities he repairs. 

And in his native land forgets his cares. 

There in his mind he runs, repenting o'er 635 

The tedious toils and perils once he bore j 

His fpear and fword of battle ftand accurft^ 

He hates the weary march, and parching thirft ; 

And wonders much, that e'er with pious pain 

He pray'd fo oft for viclory in vain : 6^4.0 

For victory ! the curfe of thofe that win» 

The fatal end where ft! 11 new woes begin. 

Let the proud mafters of the horrid field 

Count all the gains their dire Aiccefles yield- j 

Then let them think what wotmds they yet muft ftcly 

Ere they can fix revolving fortune's wheel ; 

As yet th' imperfeft talk by halves is- done, j 

Blood, blood remains, more battle* muft be won, ^ 

And many a heavy labour undergone : ^ 

Still conquering, to new guilt they fhall fuccccd, 659 

Wherc-ever re/Hefs Fate and Caefar lead* 

How happier lives the man to peace aflign'd, 

Amidft this general ftorm that wrecks mankind I 

In his own quiet houfe ordain'd to die, 

He knows the place in which his bones fliall lie. G^g 

No ti-umpct warns him 'put his harnefs on,- 

Though faint, and ail with wcarinefs fore-done: 

N 3 Sttt 
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But when night falls, he lies fecurely down. 
And calls the creeping dumber all his own. 
His kinder fates the warrior^s hopes prevent, 669 

And ere the time, the wifhM difmiflion fent $ 
A lowly cottage, and a tender wife. 
Receive him in his early days of life ; 
His boys, a ruftic tribe, around him play» 
And homely pleafures wear the vacant day. 665 

No fa£bious parties here the mind engage. 
Nor work th' imbitterM paflions up to rage ; 
' With equal eyes the hoftile chiefs they view. 
To This their faith, to That their lives are due : 
To both obligM alike, no part they take. 670 

Nor vows for conqiieft, nor againft it, make. 
Mankind's misfortunes they behold from far, 
Pleas'd to ftand neuter, while the world's at war. 

But Fortulie, bent to check the victor's pride. 
In other lands forfook her Csefar's fide j 675 

With changing cheer the fickle goddefs frown'd^ 
And for awhile her favourite caufe difown'd. 
Where Adria's fwelling furge Salonse laves. 
And warm lader rolls his gentle waves, 
Bold in the brave Curi6bm's warlike band, 680 

Antonius camps upon the utmoft ftrand : 
Begirt around by Pompey's floating power. 
He braves the navy from hfs well-fenc'd ihore. 
But while the diftant war no more he fears, 
Famine, a worfe, refiftlefs foe, appears : 6%$ 

No more the meads their graffy pafture yields 
Nor waving harvefts crown the yellow field. 

Chi 
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On every verdant leaf the hungry feed. 

And fnatch the forage from the fainting fteed j* 

Then ravenous on their campus defence they fall, 690 

And grind with greedy jaws the turfy wall. 

N^ar on the neighbouring coaft at length they fpy. 

Where Bafilus with focial Aiils draws nigh j 

While, led by Dolabella*s bold command, 

Their Caefar's legions fpread th' Illyrian drand : 695 

Straight with new hopes their heaits recovering beat. 

Aim to elude the foe, -and meditate retreat. 

Of wondrous form a vaft machine they build. 
New, and unknown upon the floating field. 
Here, nor the keel its crooked length extends, 700 
Nor o'er the waves the rifing deck afcends j 
By beams and grappling chains compa£led ftrong, 
Light fkiffs, and cafks, two equal rows prolong : 
O'er thefe, of folid oak fecurely made. 
Stable and tight a flooring £rm is laid ; 705 

Sublime, from hence, two planky towers run high, 
And nodding battlements the foe defy. 
Securely placed, each rifing range between. 
The lufty rower plies his tafk unfeen. 
Mean-while nor oars upon the fides appear, 720 

Nor fwelling fails receive the driving air ; 
But living feems the mighty mafs to fweep. 
And glide felf-mov'd athwart the yielding deep. 
Thiee wondrous floats, of this enormous fize. 
Soon by the fkilful builder's craft arife; 715 

The ready warriors all aboard them ride. 
And wait the turn of the retiring tide, 

N 4 Backward 
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Backward at length revolvitig T^hys flows». 

And ebbing wares the naked fands dirdofc : 

Straight by the i)ream the lanching piles are borne 'p,^ 

Shields, fp^rsy andhelms^ theirnodding towers adorn i, 

Threatening they move in terrible array. 

And to the deeper ocean bend their way, 

Oftavius now, whofe naval powers command 
Adrians rude feas, and wide Illyria's ftrand, yaj^ 

Full in their courfe his fleet advancing ftays. 
And each impatient combatant delays s 
To the blue offing wide he feems to bear. 
Hopeful to draw th' unwary veffels near } 
Aloof \\9 rounds them, eager on his prey» y^m 

And tempts them with an open coomy ica. 
Thus when the wily huntfinan fpreads his nct»y 
And with his ambient toil the woods befets ; 
While yet his bufy hands, with fldlful care. 
The melhy hayes and forky props prepare y 73 J 

Ere yet the deer the painted plumage fpy. 
Snuff the ftrong odour from afar, and fly $ 
His mates, the Cretan hound and Spartan bind. 
And muzzle all the loud Moloflian kind; 
The quefter only to the wood they loofe, 740. 

Who filently the tainted ti-ack purfues : 
Mute figns alone the confcious haunt betray, 
While fix'd he points, and trembles to the prey. 

*Twas at the feafon when the fainting li^ht, 
Juft in the evening's clofe, brought on the night x 745; 
When the tall towery floats their ifle forfook. 
And to the fea their courfe, adventurous, took. 

But 
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But now the favn'd Sicilian pirates, fkiUM 

In arts, and warfare of the liquid fieid, 

Their wonted wiks and ilratagems proTide, 750. 

To aid their great acknowledged viftor's fide. 

Beneath the glaify Airface of the main. 

From rock to rock they ftretch a ponderous chain ; 

Loofely the flacker links fulpended flow, 

X* enwrap the driving febrics as they g». 75^ 

UrgM from within, and wafted by the tide, 

Smooth o^er the boom the firft and fecond glide; 

The third the guileful latent chain enfolds, 

And in his ftecly grafp entwining holds r 

From the tall rocks the ihouting vi6lors roar, 760^ 

And drag the refty captive to the Ihore. 

For ages paft an ancient cliff there ftood, 

Whofe bending brow hung threatening o'er the flood: 

A verdant grove was on the fummit plac'd. 

And o'er the waves a gloomy fliadow caft j 765. 

While near the bafe wild hollows fink below. 

There roll huge feas, and bellowing tempefts blow t 

Thither whatever the greedy waters drown. 

The fhipwreck, and the driving corple, are thrown : 

Anon the gaping gulph the ipoil reftores, 770 

And from his loweft depths loud-fpouting pours. 

Not rude Chary bdis roars in founds like thefe, 

When thundering, with a burft, Ihe fpews the foamy feas#. 

Hither, with warlike Opitergians fraught. 

The third ill-fated prifoncr float was brought 5 775 

The foe, as at a fignal, fpeed their way, 

•And haile to compufs in the deiiio'd prey 5 

The 
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The croudidg fails from every ftadon prefs. 

While armed bands the rocks and ihores poflefs. 

Too late the chief, Vulteius, found the fnare, ytor 

And ftrovA to burft the toil with fruitlefs car&s 

Driven by defpair at lengthy nor thinking yet. 

Which way to fight, or whither to retreat, 

He turns upon the foe $ and though diftreft. 

By wiles intangled, and by crquds opprcft, 785 

With fcarce a fingle cohort to his aid, 

Againft the gathering hoft a ftand he made. 

Fierce was the combat fought, with ilaughter great. 

Though thus an odds unequally they meet, 

One with a thoufand matched, a (hip againft a fleet. 

But foon on dulky wings aroie the night, 79 l 

And with her friendly fhade reftrain» the flght { 

The combatants from war confenting ceafe. 

And pafs the hours of darknefs o'er in peace. 

When to the foldier, anxious for his ftite, 795 

And doubtful what fuccefs the dawn might wait. 
The brave Vulteius thus his fpeech addreft. 
And thus composM the cares of every beating breaft. 
My gallant friends I whom our hard fates decree. 
This night, this fhort night only, to b&.free ; 800 

Think what remains to do, but think with hail^ 
Ere the brief hour of liberty be paft. 
Perhaps, reduced to this fo hard extreme, 
^Too ihort, to fome, the date of life may feem ; 
Yet know, brave youths, that none untimely fall, 805 
Whom death obeys, and comes but when they call. 

'Tit 
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*Tis t^e, the neighbouring danger waits us nigh ; 

We meet but that from which we cannot fly 5 

Yet think not but with equal praife we die. 

Dark and uncertain is man's future doom, 810 

If years, or only moments, are to come } 

All is but dying j he who gives an hour. 

Or he who gives an age,gives all that 's in his power. 

Sooner, or late, all mortals know the grave, 

But to choofe death diftinguifhes the brave. 815 

Behold where, waiting round, yon hoilile band^ 

Our fellow-citizens, our lives demand. 

Prevent we then their cruel hands, and bleed j •> 

'Tis but to do what is too fure decreed, > 

And where our fate would drag us on, to lead. * J 

A great confpicuous flaughter fhall we yield. 

Nor lie the carnage of a common field i 

Where one ignoble heap confounds the (lain, ^ 

And men, and beafts, promifcuous ftrow the plain. 

Flac*d on this float by fome diviner hand, 825 

As on a ftage, for public view we ftand* 

Illyria*8 neighbouring fliores, her ifles around. 

And every cliiF, .with gazers fhall be crownM i 

The feas, and earth, our virtue (hall proclaim, 

And ftand eternal vouchers for our fame i 830 

Alike the foes and fellows of our caufe. 

Shall mark the deed, and join in vaft applaufe. 

Bleft be thou, fortune, that has mark'd us forth, . 

A monument of unexampled worth ; 

To lateft times our ftory fliall be told, S35 

Bv'n raisM beyond the nobleft names of old. 

Diftinguilh'd 



i«« R O WE'S F O E M S. 

DiftjnguifliM praife fhall crown our daring ycnth, 
' Our pious* honour, and unfhaken truth. 
Mean is our offering, Caefar, we confefs ; 
For fuch a chief, what foldier can do lefs > S49 

Yet oh ! this ^ithfol pledge of love receive ! 
Take it, 'tis all that captives have to give. 
Oh ! that, to make the viflim yet more dear. 
Our aged fires, our children had been here : 
Then with full horrour fhould the (laughter rife, Slff 
And biaft our paler foes' aftonifh'd eyes ; 
Till, aw'd beneath that fcorn of death we wear, 
They bicfs the time our fellows TcapM their fnare : 
Till with mean tears our fate the cowards mourn. 
And tremble at the rage with which we bum. 850 
Perhaps they mean our conflant fouls to try. 
Whether fur life and peace we may comply. 
Oh ! grp.nt, ye gods ! their offers may be great. 
That we may glorioufly difdain to treat. 
That this \z(t proof of virtue we may give, 855 

And (hew we die not now, becanfe we could not live. 
That valour to no common heights muft rife, 
Which he, our god-like chief himfeJf, ftiall prize. 
Immortal fhall our truth for ever (land, ^ 

If Caefar thinks this little faithful band > 

A lofs, amidft the hod of his command. i 

For me, my friends, my fix'd refolve is ta'en. 
And fate, or chance, may proffer life in vain j 
I fcorn whatever fafety they provide. 
And caft the worthlefs trifling thought afide. S65 

The facred rage of death devours me whole, 
Keigns in my heart, and triumphs in n.y foul : 

I fee,. 
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X fee, I reach tb^ period of my woe. 
And tafte thpfe joys the dying only know* 
Wifely the gods conceal the wondrous good, S79 

Xeft man no longer ihould endure his loads 
I Left every wretch like me from life /houid fly. 

Seize his own bajipinefs hinifelf> and die. 

He fpoke. The band his potent tongue confeft. 
And generous ardour burn'd in every breaft. ^75 

No longer now they view, with watery eyes. 
The fwift revohring circle of the ikies 5 
No longer think the fetting ftars in haftet 
Nor wonder flow Bootes moves fo faft ; 
But with high hearts exulting all, and gay, 8S« • 

They wifti for light, and call the tardy day. 
Yet, nor the heavenly axis long delays. 
To roll the radiant figns beneath the feas j 
In Leda's twins now rofe the warmer fun. 
And near the lofty Crab exalted Ihone ; 885 

Swiftly night's fliorter (hades began to move. 
And to the weft Thefl'alian Chiron drove. 
At length the morning's purple beams difclofe 
The wide horizon coverM round with foes j 
Each rock and fhore the crouding Iftriahs keep, 89a 
While Greeks and fierce Liburnians fpread the deep : 
When yet, ere fury lets the battle loofe, 
06lavius wooes them with the terms of truce. 
If haply Pompey's chains they choofe to wear. 
And captive life to inftant death prefer. 895 

But the brave youth, regardlefs of his might. 
Fierce in the fcorn of life^ and hating light, 

Fear1ef8». 
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Fearlefsy and carelefs of whatever may conie> 
•RefoIvMy and felf-determinM to their doom ; 
Alike difdain the threatening of the war, 90ft 

And all the flattering wi}es their foes prepare. 
Calmly the numerous legions round they Tiew^ 
At once by land and fea the flght renew ; 
Relief, or friends, or aid, ezpe£l they none, 
B«t fix one -certain truth in -death alone. . 905 

In oppofitioB firm awhile they ftood. 
But foon were fatisfyM with hoftile blood. 
Then turning from the foe, with gallant pride^ 
Is there a generous youth (Vulteius cry'd) 
Whofe worthy fword may pierce your leader's fide ? 
-He faid ; an'd at the word, from every part, 911 

A hundred pointed weapons reachM his heart ; 
Dying he prai^M them all, but him the chief, 
Whofe eager duty brought the firft relief s 
Deep in his breaft he plung'd his deadly blade, •915 
And with a grateful ftroke the friendly gift repay 'd. 

At once all rufh, at once to death they fly. 
And on each other's fword alternate die," 
Greedy to make the mifchief all their own. 
And arrogate the guilt of war alone. 920 

A fate like this did Cadmus' harveft prove, 
When mortally the earth-born brethren ftrove ; 
When, by each other's hands of life bereft, > 
An omen dire to future Thebes they left. 
Such was the rage infpir'd the Colchian foes, 925 

When-from the dragon's wondrous teeth they rofe ; 

Whea 
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"Wien iirg'd by charms, and magic*s myftic power, 

Tiiey dy*d their native field with dreaming gore j 

Till ev'n the fell enchantrefs ftood difmay'd, 

And wondered at the mifchiefs which (he made. gfo 

Furies more fierce the dying Romans feel. 

And with brave breafts provoke the lingering fteel j 

With fond embraces catch the deadly darts. 

And pre(s them plunging to their panting hearts. 

Ko wound imperfed^, for a fecond calls ; 93$ 

With certain aim the fure deftrudlion falls. 

This laft beft gift, this one unerring blow, 

'Sires, fons, and brothers, mutually beftow ; 

Nor piety, nor fond remorfe prevail. 

And if they fear, they only fear to fail. 949 

Here with red ftreams the blufliing waves they ftain. 

Here dafh their mangled entrails in the main. 

Here with a laft difdain they view the ikies, -^ 

Shut out heaven's hated light with fcornfnl eyes, > 

Atid, with infulting joy, the viftor foe defpife. ^ 

At length the heapy flanghter rofe on high. 

The hoftile chiefs the purple pile defcry 5 

And while the laft accuftom*d rites they give. 

Scarcely the unexampled deed believe : 

Much they admire a faith by death approve, 950 

And wonder lawlefs power could e'er be thus belov'd. 

wide through mankind -eternal fame difplays 
This harpy crew, this fingle vefTers praife* 
But, oh ! the ftory of the godlike rage 
Is loft, upon a vile, degenerate age ; 955 

The bafe, the flaviih world will not be taught, 
With how much «afe their freedom may be bought. 

Still 
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Still arbitrary power on thrones commandty 

Still liberty is gall'd by tyrants bands. 

And fwords in vain are trufted to our hands. 

Oh ! . death i thou pieafing end of human woe, 96s 

Thou cure for life, thou greateft good below $ 

Still may 'ft thou fly the coward and the flave. 

And thy foft ilumbers only blefs the brave. 

Nor war's pernicious God lefs havock yields, 965 
Where fwarthy Libya fpreads her fun-burnt fields. 
For Curio now the (fetching canvas fpread^ 
And from Sicilian (hores his navy led j 
To Afric's coaft he cuts the foamy way. 
Where low the once vi6lorious Caithage lay. ^fm 

Thei'e landing to the welUlcnown camp he hies. 
Where from afar the diftant feas he (pies | 
Where Bagrada's dull waves the finds divide, 
And (lowly downward roll their ihiggifli tide. 
From thence be fteks the heights renown'd by fame, 
j\od hallowed by the great Cornelian name : 97^ 

The rocks and hills which long, traditions fay. 
Were held by huge Antaeus' horrid fway. 
Here, as, by chance, he lights upon the place. 
Curious he tries the reverend tak to trace. 980 

When thus, in ibort, the ruder Libyans tell. 
What from their £res they heard, and how the cafe befeL 

The teeming earth, for ever freib and young. 
Yet, after many a giant ion, was ftrang i 
When labouring, here, with the prodigious birth, 985 
She brought her youngeft-born Aatxus fotith. 
Of all the dreadful brood which erft (he bore. 
In nooe the fruitful beldame glory 'd more s 

Happy 
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Happy for thoie above (he brought him not, 

Tiil after Phlegra's doubtful fieJd was fought. 990 

That this, her darling, might in force excel, 

A gift Ihe gave : wjxene'er to earth he fdl, 

Hecruited ftrength he from his parent drew. 

And every (lackening aerve was fining anew. 

Yon cave his den he made 5 where oft for food, 995 

He fnatch'd the mother lion's horrid brood. 

Nor leaves^ nor Iha^y hides, his couch preparM, 

Tom from the tiger, or the fpotted pard j 

But ftretchM along the naked eaith he lies ; 

New vigour ftili the native earth fupplies. ioo4 

Whatever he meets, his j-uthlefs hands invade, 

Strong in himfelf, wijthowt his mother's aid. 

The Grangers that unknowing (tek the.fliore. 

Soon a worfe fliipwreck on the land deplore. 

Dreadful to all, with matchlefs might he reigns, ^ 

Robs, fpoils, and maflacies the fimple fwains, Z. 

And all unpeopled lie the Libyan plains. S 

At length, around the trembling nations fpread. 

Fame of the tyrant u> Alcides fled. 

Tlie Godlike Hero, born^ by Jove's decree. 

To fet tlic feas, and earth, from monfters freei 

Hither ix^ generous pity bent his courfe. 

And fet himfelf to prove the giant's force. 

Now met, the combatants for fight provide. 
And either doffs the lion's yellow hide. 
Bright in Olympic oil AJcides fhone, 
Ajfrt»u» with his mother's duft is ftrown, t 

And 9iek% hqr friendly farce to ifei his ©wn. S 
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Now felzing fierce their grafping hands they mix. 
And labour on the r>QreHing throat to fix ; loso 

Their fmcwy arms are writh'd in many a fold, 
And, front to front, they threaten ftern and bold. 
Unmatched before, each bends a fullen frown. 
To find a force thus equal to'his own. 
At length the godlike vi£lor Greek prevail*d, 1015 
Nor yet thefofe with all his force aflTail'd. 
Faint dropping fweats bedew the monftef^s brows. 
And panting thick with heaving fides he blows ; 
His tiemblfng head the ilackening nerves confefsS'd, 
And from the hero flirunk his yielding breaft; 1030 
Tne conqueror purfues, his arms entwine, -j 

Infolding gripe, and ftrain his crafliing chine, > 

While his broad knee bears forceful on his groki. 5 
At once his faltering feet from earth he rends^ 
And on the fands his mighty length extends. Z035 
"JThe parent earth her vanquifhM fon deplores, 
'And with a touch his vigour loft reftores : 
From his faint iimbs the clammy dews the drains. 
And with frefli ftreams recruits his ebbing veins ; 
The mufcles fwell, the hardening finews rile, 1040 
And burfting from tfa* Herculean graijp he flies. 
AftonifhM at the fight Alcides ftood : 
Nor more he wonder'd, when in Lema^s flood 
The dreadful fnake her falling heads renewM. 
'Of^all his various labours, none was feen 1045 

With equal joy by heaven's unrighteous queen j 
.PleasM ihe beheld, what toil, what pains he prov^dy 
Mt who had bqme the weight of heaycn unmovM. 

.Suddea 
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Sudden again upon the foe he flew, 

Tl^he falling foe to earth for aid withdrew.; XO56 

The earth again her fainting fon fupplics. 

And with redoubled forces bids him rife : 

Her vital powers to fuccour him flie fends. 

And earth herfelf with Hercules contends. 

Confcious at length of fuch unequal fight, Z055 

And that the parent touch renewM his might, 

No longer flialt thou fall, Alcides cry'd, 

Henceforth the combat (landing (hall be try'd 5 

If thou wilt lean, to mr alone incline. 

And Tt& upon no other breaft but mine. lo'So 

He faid $ and as he faw the monfter ftoop, 

With mighty arms albft he rears him up : 

No more the diftant earth her fon fupplies, 

LockM in^the heroes (hx>ng embrace he lies ; 

Kor thence difmifs*d, nor trufted to the ground^ 1065 

Till death in every frozen limb was found. 

Thus, fond of tales, our anceftors of old 
The ((ory to their childrens children told $ 
From thence a title to the land they gave, 
And caird this hollow rock Antseus* cave. 1070 

But greater deeds this rifing mountain grace, 
And Scipio*s name ennobles nrach the place ; 
While, fixing here his famous camp, he calls 
Fierce Hannibal from Rome^s 'devoted walls* 
As yet the mouldering works remain in view, lo;^ 
Where dreadful once the Latian eagles flew« 

Fond of the; profperous victorious name. 
And trufting fortune would be ftill the fame, 

O % Ifithar 
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Hither his haplefs enfigns^ Curio les^ds, 
'And here his unaufpicious camp he Q)reads« zoto 

A fierce fuperior foe his arms provoke^ 
And rob the hills of all their ancient luck. 
O'er all the Roman powers in Libya's land. 
Then Atius Varus bore fuprcme eonunand j 
Nor trufting in the Latian Arength alone, zoSc 

With foreign force he fortify M his own ; 
Summoned the fwarthy monarchs all from far. 
And caU'd reraoteft Juba forth to war. 
O'er many a country runs his wide commiandy 
To Atlas huge, and Gades' weftern ftrand $ xc^q 

From thence to horned Ammon*s fane renown'd. 
And the wafte Syrts unhofpitable bound : 
Southward as far he reigns, and rules alone 
The fultry regions of the burning zone. 
With h«m> unnvuxiber'd nations march along, 10^5 
Th' Autoloks with wild Numidians throng j 
The rough Getulian, with his ruder fteed; 
The Moor, rafembling India's fwarthy breed 9 
Poor Nafamons, and Garamantines join'd, 
With fwift Marmaridans that matchM the wind; izoQ 
The Mazajp, bred the trembling dart to throw. 
Sure as the iha,ft that leaves the Parthian bQw } 
With thefe Maflylia's nimbU horferaen ride, rf 

They, not the bh, nor curbing rein provide, > 

Unt with light vods tb« weU-t^uif bt couvfeir |^dflu ^ 
From lonely c^t« the Libyan hunters came. 
Who fiill uoasm'd invade the lavage gam«, 
And with ipread mantlet tawny Horn tame. 

But 
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Blit not Rome^s fete, nor cml rage aiooDe, 
Incite die monarch Pompey's caufe to own j xixs 

Stung \xy refenting wrath, the war he fougtit. 
And deep difpleafuret paft by Curio wrought^ 
He, when the tnbune*s iacred power he gain'd^ 
When juftice, laws, and gods were all pi^^^an'd,- 
At Juba's ancient fceptre aira'd his hate, 11x5 . 

And ftrove to rob bira of his royal feat? 
Worn a juft prince would tear his native right. 
While Rome was made a flave to lawlefs might. 
'the king,, revolving caufes from afar. 
Looks on himfelf as party to the war. 1110 

That grudge, too well remembering, Curio knew j 
To this he joins, his troops to Caefar new> 
None of tholb old experienc'd faithful bands, 
ISJurs'd in his fear^ and bred to his commands ; 
But a loofe, neutral, light, uncertain train, 1125. 

Late with Corfinium's captive fbrtrefs ta'en, v? 
That wavering paufe, and doubt for whom to ftrike. 
Sworn to both fides, and true to both alike. 
The careful chief beheld-, with anxious hearty 
The faithlefs centinels each night defert : 1130 ■ 

Then thus, refolving, to himfelf he cry'd. 
By daring ihews our greateft fears we hide : - 
Then let me hafte to bid the battle join. 
And lead my army, while it yet is mine ; 
I«eifure and thinking (Hll to change incline. 
Let war, and a^on, bufy thought control. 
And find a full ernploymient for the foul. 
AVhen with drawn fwords determined foldicrs ftand, 
Whttn ihame is loft» and fury prompts the hand> 

O 3 What 
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What rea(bn then can find a time to paofe, tti%m 

Xa weigh the difoing chiefs, and jufter canfe } 
That canfe feems onljr }oft for which they fight^ 
Each likes his own, and all are in the right* 
On terms like thefc, within th* appointed fyact. 
Bold i^adiators, gladiators- face s. j 145 

Unknowing why, like lierceft foes they greet. 
And only hate, and kill, becanfe they meet. 

He faid; and rangM his troops upon the plain. 
While fortune met him with a iemblahce yain. 
Covering her malice keen, and all his future pain, 
Before him Varus* vanqui/bM legions yield. 
And with diihoneft flight forfake the field; 
ExposM to ihameful wounds their backs he views. 
And to their camp the fi^arful raut purfues* 

Juba with joy the mournful- news receives^ M55 
And haughty in his own fuccefs believes* 
CarefiO^is foes in error to maintain. 
And ftill preferve them confident, and vaia} . 
Silent he marches- on in fecret fort. 
And keeps his numbers cloib from loud r^rtt i iCo* 
^bhura, great in the Numidian race. 
And fecond to theiriwarthy king in place, 
Firft with a chofen (lender band precedes, 
And feemingly the force of Juba leads : 
While hidden- he, the prince himfelf, remains, 1165 
Ajid in a fecret vale his hoft conftrains. 
Thus oft th' Ichneumon, on the banks of Nile^ 
Invades the deadly Afpic by a wile $ 
Wl^le artfully his (lender tail is play*d^ 
The fetpent darts upon the dancing (hade i 1179 

- . , Then 
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Tlien turning on the foe with fwift Airprize, 
Full at his throat the nimble feizer flies : 
The gafphig fnake expires beneath the wound, 
His guihing jaws with poifonous floods abound^ 
And-lhed the fniitlefs mifchief on the ground.- 
Nor fortune fail'd to favour hiS' intent, 
But crown 'd the fraud with profperous event. 
Curio, unknowing of the boftile power, 
ComiQiands his horfe the doubtful plain to fcour^ 
And-ev'n by night the regions round explore. 
Himfelf, though oftforewamM by friendly care. 
Of Punic frauds, and danger to beware, - 
Soon' as- the dawn of early day was^ broke. 
Bis camp, with all the moving foot, foffook. 
It feemM, neceflity infpir-d the deed, 1185 

And. Fate required the daring youth (hould bleed. 
War, that.curft war which he himfelf begun. 
To death and oruin drove him headlong on. 
0>r devious rocks, long time, his way he takes, 
Through rugged paths, and rude incumbering brakes | 
Till, from afar, at length the hills dirclofe, 
AflVmbling on their heights, his diftant foes. 
Oft hafty flight with fwift retr«at they feign, ^ 
To draw th" unwaiy leader to the plain. 
Htf^TsJh and ignorant of Libyan wiles, . 1195 

^Vide o'er. the naked champain fpreads- his files ; 
When, fudden, all the circling mountains round 
With numblefs Numidians thick are crown*d $ 
At once the rifing ambulh ftands confefs'd, 
Andddrvad ftiikcs cold on every Roman bread, iioor 
04. Jlelplef*^ 
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Helplefs they view th^ impending danger nigb^ 

Nor can the valiant fight> nor covrard fly. 

The weary hoffe neglefts the trumpet*s found. 

Nor with impatient ardour paws the ground ; 

No more he champs the bit, nor tugs the rein, i*9^ 

Nor pricks his ears, nor ihakes his flowing mane : 

With foamy fweat his fmoking limbs are fpread. 

And all o''er-labour'd hangs his heavy head 3 

Hoarfe, and with pantings thick, his breath he draws^ 

While ropy filth begrimes his clammy ^aws ; izio 

Carelefs the rider's heajtening voice he hears» 

And motionlefs the wounding fpur he bears. 

At length, by fwords and goading darts compeird, 

Droniih he drags his load acrofs the fleld ; 

Nor once attempts to charge, but drooping goes> iai.5 

To bear his dying lord amidft his foes. 

Not fo the Libyans fierce their onfet make ; 
With thundering hoofs the fandy foil they fliake j 
Thick o'er the battle wavy clouds arife. 
As when through Thrace, Bi Ionian Boreas flies. 
Involves the day in duil, and darkens all the (kies. 
And now the Latian foot encompafsM round. 
Are maflacred, and trodden to the ground $ 
None in refiftance t'ainly prove their might. 
But death is all the bufinefs of the fight. Xa»5 

Thicker than hail the ftcely fhowers defcendj 
.Beneath the weight the falling Romans bend. 
On every fide the (hrinking front grows Icfs, 
And to the centre madly all they prefs : 
Fear, uproar, and difmay, incrcafe the cry, nj* 

Gruihing, and cruih'd, ax> aimed croud they die $ 
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Ev'n thronging on their fellows- fwords they run. 
And the foes' bufmcfs by themielves is done. 
But the fierce Moors difdain a croud fhould (bare 
The praifc of conqueft, or the taflc of war; 123,^ 

Rivers of blood they wifh, and hills of flain. 
With mangled carcafes to ftrow the plain. 

Genius of Carthage ! rear thy drooping head. 
And view thy fields with Roman (laughter fpread. 
Behold, oh Hannibal, thou hoftile ihade ! 
A large amends by fortune''s hand is made. 
And the loft Punic blood is well repay*d. 
Thus do the gods the caufe of Pompey blefs ? 
Thus ! is it thus, they give our arms fuccefs^? 
Take, Afric, rather take the horrid good^ ji^s^ 

And make thy own advantage of our blood. 

•The duft, at length, in crimfon floods was laid^ 
And Curio now the dreadful field furvey'd- 
He faw 'twas loft, and knew in rain to ftrive. 
Yet bravely fcomM to fiy, or to fUrvive 5 125a 

And though thus driven to death, he met it well. 
And in a croud of dying Romans fell. 

Now what avail rhy popular arts and fame. 
Thy reftlefs mind that fhook thy country's frame ; 
Thy moving tongue that knew fo well to charm, 12 s% 
And urge the madding multitude to arm ? 
What boots it, to have fold the fcnate's right. 
And driven the furious leaders on to fight? 
Thou the 'firft vi6lim of thy war art flain. 
Nor fhalt thou fee Pharfalia's fatal plain. 1269 

Behold I ye potent troublers of the ftate. 
What wretched ends oa curft ambijtion wait! 



Then^Rome \ what day$, what people mighrft thou fee, - 
If Providence would eqyally decree. 
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See t where, a prey, unbury*d Curio lies. 

To every fowl that wings the Libyan ikies* 

Oh 1 were the gods as gracious as fevere, X2% 

Were liberty, like vengeance, ftil) their <are$ 

'v 

To punifli tyrants, and preierve thee free^ 3 

Nor yet, oh generous Curio 1 fliaU my verfe j%j9< 
Forget, thy praiTe, thy virtues^ to rehearfe : 
Thy virtues^ which with envious time fliall Arive, 
And to fucceeding ages long furvive. 
In all our pKgnant mother's tribes, before^ 
A Ton of nobler hope ihe never bore : >275 

A. foul more bright, more great, (he- never knewj. 
While to thy country's intereft thou wert true. 
But thy bad fate o'cr-rul'd thy native worth, * 

And in an age abandoned brought thee forth ; 
When Vice in triumph through the city pafs'd, is So 
J^nd dreadful wealth and^powerlaid all things wafte. 
The fweeping ftream thy better purpofe crofs'dy 
And in the headlong torrent wert thou loIl«. 
Much to the ruin of the (late was done. 
When Curio by the Gallic fpoils was^woa} 
Curio, the hope of Rome, and her moft worthy fon. 
'Tyrants of old, whom former times record. 
Who rulM,. and ravaged with the murdering^ fword i 
Sylla whom fuch unbounded power made proud } 
Marius, and Cinna, red with Roman. blood } laoo 
Ev'n Caefar's mighty race who lord it now. 
Before whofe throne the fubjeft nations bow. 
All bought that power which laviih Curio fold, . 
[Q, who baitcr'd liberty for gold, • 
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